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PREFACE 



In the present collection, those pieces which 
are foanded on passages ot scripture, including 
therefore the versions from the Psalms, are iri* 
lermingled with the rest of the volnme. In 
thos doing, the example has heen followed, of 
all recent compilers of any note ; who have 
abandoned the practice as needless and unwise, 
of giving a distinct and entire classification of 
the Psalms of David. The judicious mind at 
once perceives how unnatural and absurd must 
be the attempt to transfer many of these compo- 
sitions, strictly national, local or personal in 
their subject, to the condition and wants of aU 
worshippers in all ages. The scripture refer- 
ences have been prefixed to most perhaps of 
the pieces spoken of above ; but in many in- 
stances, also, it has unhappily been forgotten « 

The arrangement which has been preferred 
as most simple and convenient, it will be seen, 
is that of four principal sections ; with occa- 
sional pauses in the two latter, denoting the 
changes of topic. It has been an object of 
some solicitude to exhibit a variety in subject 
answering as far as may be, to that of our pul- 
pit discussions, and to arrange this variety in 
its most natural order. It may be proper* 
say that the anonymous pieces are not origi 
but are thus given for the most part, froc 
Dorance of their primitive source. 



IV - PREFACE. 

Many of the hymns and psalms in this collec- 
tion have heen altered in various ways to suit 
the purpose of former compilers ; to what ex- 
tent is not always known. Some changes, 
though few of them very material, have been 
made in the present work. Of the lawfulness 
of this practice, much has been said, yet it can- 
not' be here discussed at length. It will suf- 
fice to say that ^^ it has become so common that 
nothing now remains but to give this notice, 
that no one may be misled.". 

It is hoped that devotion and taste will be 
found combined to a considerable extent in the 
present work; and the favour be secured in pro- 
portionate degree, of the serious and the refin- 
ed. To such acceptance, there will be no check 
at least, it is thought, from the intrusion of a 
sectarian temper. Yet popularity is any where 
but of little account in the balance with truth ; 
and least of all in a work devoted to religion. 
To have preserved the simplicity without 
losing the spirit of the gospel, has been the 
compiler's object and hope ; and to render this 
offering to the cause of Christ, not unacceptable 
to his followers generjally. With this persua- 
sion, it is now commended to their candour, and 
to the blessing of Him '^ of whom and to whom 
and through whom are all things." 
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Absurd and vain attempt to bind 167 

Adore, my soul, the living God 56 

Again our weekly labours end 22 

Again the Lord of life and light 32 

Ah ! why should this mistaken mind 2lll 
Ah ! worldly souls who strive In vain I* /. * W3 

All nature dies and lives again 235 

All nature feels attractive pow'r 163 

All powerful, self-existing God • 88 

All-seeing God! His thine to know 168 

Almighty friend! with reason's dawn 157 

Amidst a world of hopes and fears 207 

And art thou with us, gracious Lord ? 92 

And is the gospel peace and love ? 13] 

And wilt thou, great and gracious God ? 254 

Angel ! roll the rock away ! 1 24 
Ascend, my soul, with ardent flight ' 205 

Author of being ! God of love ! 77 

Awake, my torpid soul ! awake 207 

Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes 209 

Awake, my soul, shake off the dream ~ 175 

Awake, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve 221 

Awake, my soul, to hymns of praise 5" 
Awake my, soul, the exalted lay 
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Before Jehovah's awful throne 1 8 

Behold th' amazing sight 130 

Behold the Prince of peace 111 

Behold where in a mortal form 13S2 

Behold wliere breathing love divine 161 

" Blest are the meek," he said 170 

Blest insfructer! from thy ways 180 

Blest is the man, who fears thee, Lord 190 
Blest hoar when virtuous friends shall meet 261 

Blest who the fellowship of sin 193 



Can I forsake that gracious friend 244 

Celestial worlds, your maker's name 46 

Come, let us search our ways and try 159 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 127 

Come to the house of prayer 30 

Creation's God ! on him alone 45 

D. 

Do yet the wheels of time revolve 270 

E. 

Eat, drink, in memVy of your friend 247 

Enough of life's vain scene Fve trod 145 

Enquire, ye pilgrims, for the way 21 

JCtemal and immortal King ! 138 

Eternal God ! almighty cause 85 

Eternal Power, whose high abode 34 
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Eternal Source of ey'ry joy ! 292 

Eternal source of light and thought ! 78 



Faith adds new charms to earthly hliss 218 

Far from mortal cares retreating 28 

Far from these narrow scenes of sight 240 

Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee 177 

Father divine ! before thy view 148 

Father divine ! thy piercing eye 263 

Father ! I thank thee ; may no thought 154 

Father ! — and is thy table spread 246 

Father of all ! eternal mind ! 81 

Father of all! omniscient mind 90 

Father of all ! whose cares extend 79 

Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord 133 

Father of lights I we sing thy name 69 

Father of me» ! thy care we bless 264 

Father of light divine ! thy word 136 

Father of our feeble race 162 

Father supreme I thy gracious pow'r 68 

Father supreme of heaven and earth 990 

Father, thy gracious aid impart 179 

From no relentless fate's dark womb 196 

From north and south, from east and west 239 
From this world's joys and senseless mirth 241 



Give thanks to God, my soul ! ^5 

Give to the winds thy fears J 07 

Glory be to God on high 17 

God in his earthly temples lays 3** 
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God moves in a mysterious way 196 

God, my supporter and my hope! 147 

God of eternity ! from thee 221 

God of mercy ! God of love I 1 80 

God of my strength ! to thee I cry 146 

God of my life, thro' all its days 72 

God of our lives, whose constant care 279 

God of the morning ! at thy voice 269 

God of the universe whose hand 43 

God to correct the world 286 

Gracious Father ! mighty Lord 25 
Greatest of heings, source of life, 37, 37 

Great framer of unnumberM worlds 283 

Great God ! at whose all-powr'ful cM 274 

Gfeat God ! how infinite art thou 5:^ W 

Great God ! how vast is thine abode 93 

Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 86 

Great God, of grace ! arise and shine 129 

Great God ! our joyful thanks to thee 66 

Great God! thy peerless excellence 139 

Great Lord of angels ! we adore 255 

Great Ruler of all nature's frame 1A5 

Great Ruler of the earth and skies i 287 

Gr^t Source of life, our souls confess 69 

H. 

Hail, King supreme ! All wise and good 42 

Hail the God of our salvation 1 13 

Hail the day that sees him rise 125 

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast 171 
Hark ! the glad sound ; the Saviour comes 1 15 

Hark ! what celestial notes 249 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken 129 
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High in the heavens, eternal God 40 
HoQse of oar God, with cheerful anthems 

ring 277 

How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 103 

How blest the man, how more than blest 194 

How blest the sacred tie that binds 169 

How happy is he born and taught 173 

How happy they who born from heaven 143 

How rich the blessings, O my God 66 

How rich thy gifts, almighty King 988 

How sweet the friendly voice that speaks 186 

How still and peaceful is the grave! 234 

How vain are all things here below ! 214 

How vast is the tribute I owe 263 
How vast thy works, thou Sovereign Lord 99 

How well our great Preserver kfiows 60 

I. 

Imposture shrinks from light 136 

J. 

Jesus, the friend of man 245 

L. 

Let all who seek lehovah^s face 253 

Let coward guilt with pallid fear 276 

Let high or low our station be 160 

Let men of high conceit and zeal 165 

Let not those hearts with anguish torn 263 

Let one loud song of praise arise 44 

Let party names no more 167 

Let as with a joyful mind 5*^ 
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Let songs of praise from alt below 257 

Let all creation bumbled lie 94 

Life is a chequered road 208 

Life is the time to senre thee, Lord ! 206 

Like shadows gliding o'er the plain 282 

Look round, O man I survey this globe 43 

Lo ! God is here ; let us adore 22 

Lo ! the abundance of thine house 268 

Lo ! what a pleasing sight 266 

Lord, before thy presence come 29 

Lord ! may we relish with content 174 

Lord ! not to earth's contracted span 80 

Lord of life ! all praise excelling 251 

Lord of the sabbath ! hear our tows 35 

Lord of the worlds above 31 

Lord of the world's majestic frame ! 45 

Lord, thou art good ! all nature shows 95 
Lord, thou hast searched and seen us thro' 91 

Lord, thro' the dubious path of life 212 

Lord ! we adore thy boundless grace 121 

Lord ! we adore thy wond'rous name 223 
Lord! we have made thy word our choice 134 
Lord ! when my thoughts with wonder trace 1 44 

M. 

Mark, my Soul, life's shifting scene 217 

Mark the soft falling snow 120 

My father! cheering n^me ! 140 

My father and my King ! 59 

My God^ my King, thy various praise 64 

My God, permit me not to be 178 

My God, permit my tongue 149 

My God ! the father of mankind ! • ,74 
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Mj God ! thy boundless lore I praise 70 

Mj God, whose all-pervading eje 164 

My gracious God ! accept my prayer 163 

My heart and ail my ways, O God 93 

My rising soul ! extend thy wings 236 

My soul, praise the Lord 63 

My soul shall praise thee, O my God 58 
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O Father ! what our ears have heard 24S 

Of mortal life, how short the date 227 

O God ! be thou my dwelling near 267 

O God of Abram ! by whose hand 2 1 1 

O God of our forefathers ! hear 213 

O God ! on thee we all depend ! 102 

O God ! my earliest, latest hope ! 156 

O God ! our help in ages past ! 222 

O God! my Father and my King 166 

O God supreme ! on thee we call 117 

God ! thy fav'ring ear incline 29 1 

O God ! thy faithful suppliants hear ! 184 

O God I thou just and kind 76 

O God ! thou spirit, just and wise 26 

God ! while nature speaks thy praise 41 

happy soul that lives on high 190 

here, if ever, God of love! 247 

Oh ! source of uncreated light • 27 

how shall words with equal warmth 62 

Lord, how excellent thy name 97 

Lord ! my best desires fulfil 153 

Lord of earth and seas and skies I 65 

Lord ! our fathers dft have told 265 
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O may thy statutes, gracious God ! 20 1 

Oq God supreme our hope depends 109 
O praise ye the Lord ; prepare a new song 36 

O thou before whose gracious throne 256 

O thou whose mercy hears 184 

Q thou, the wretched's sure retreat IBS 

O thou, thro' all thy works adored 49 

O turn, great ruler of the skies 181 

Our country is Immanuers ground 210 

Our God as merciful as just 141 

Our life advancing to its close 281 

Our life is but an idle play 224 
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Parent of all ! we rest on thee £» 

Patience, O 'tis a grace divine 1^ 

Peace, 'tis the Lord Jehovah's hand 151 

Perpetual source of light and grace / T ^33" 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow 126 

Praise to God, immortal praise 71 

Praise to the Lord of boundless might IIQ 

Praise to the Lord who loud proclaims 111 

Praise to the radiant source of bliss 119 

Praise, O praise the name divine 26 

Praise to thy name, eternal God ! 236 

Prepare, th' appointed herald pried 112 

Providence, profusely kind 215 

R. 

Rejoice L the Lord is king ! 52 

Remark, my soul, the narrow bournes 280 

Jleturn, my roving bejart return 176 
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Shine forth, eternal source of light! 138 

Shine on our souls, eternal God 1 40 KiL 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands 114 

Soft are the fruitful showers that hring 202 

So let our lips and lives express . -, 202 

Sons of Adam, join to raise 250 

Sovereign of life ! before thine eye 229 

Sovereign of all the realms on high ! 289 

Supreme and universal light! 77 



Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy way 137 

That awful hour will soon arrive 225 

The evils that beset our path 217 

The gifts indulgent heaven bestows 108 

The God of heaven is kind and just 198 

The God of love will sure indulge 262 

The heart dejected sighs to know 237 

The Lord ! how tender is his love ! 150 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 103 
The man whose faith and hope are strong 277 

The morn and eve thy praise resound 274 
The morning flowers display their sweets 226 

There is a God, all nature speaks 84 

There is a glorious world on high 240 

There is a land of pure delight 238 

The rising morn, the closing day 273 

The rolling year, Almighty Lord 51 

The sacred joy that virtue brings 189 

The starry hosts in order move 98 

The spacious firmament on high 83 
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The swift adrancing day 230 

The world of nature, Lord, is thine 99 

The traveller lost in night 123 

They that have made their refuge God 258 

Thine eye impartial, heav'nly king 106 

This feast was Jesus' high behest 243 

This is the day the Lord of life 19 
Thou dost, O God ! with absolute command 89 

Thou power by whose command I live 57 

Thou great Creator, Father, Lord 101 

Thou, Lord, by mortal eyes unseen 117 

Thoa, Lord, thro' every changing scene 278 

Thou who sitt'st enthroned above 54 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust 257 

Thro' all the various shifting scene 104 

Th' uplifted eye and bended knee 158 

Thy providence supplies our food 100 

To calm the sorrows of the mind 199 

To God let fervent prayers arise ' 158 

To thee, my God, my days are known 144 

To thee, O God ! we homage pay 120 

To thee, O God ! my prayer ascends 73 

To thee, supreme, eternal mind 75 

To your creator God ^ 38 

Triumphant, Lord ! thy goodness reigns 96 

U. ' 

Upheld by faith in joys to come 220 

Upward we lift our eyes 259 

W. 

Weak and irresolute is man 182 
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We sing the wise, the gracious plan 116 

What eyes like thine, eternal Sire 108 

What glory gilds the sacred page 135 

What pleasure^k Lord ! thy house attends 20 

What sinners value, I resign 232 

What shall we render, bounteous Lord 253 

What tho' downy slumbers flee 272 

What works of wisdom, power and love 118 

When Abram, filled with sacred awe 285 

When all the powers of nature fail 228 

When all thy mercies, my God 61 

When as returns this solemn day 24 

When darkness long has veil'd my mind 152 

When death appears before my sight 233 

When fancy spreads her boldest wing 216 

When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 197 

When in the vale of lengthenM years 156 

When life's tempestuous storms are o'er 233 

When present sufferings pain our hearts 163 

When rising from the bed of death 185 

When sickness shakes the languid frame 228 
When storms hang o'er the Christian's head 191 

Where shall we go to seek and find 29 

Wherefore should man, frail child of clay 175 

While beauty clothes the fertile Tale 272 

While raptur'd saints adoring stand 67 

While some in folly's pleasures roll 192 

While sounds of war are heard around 284 

While thee I seek, protecting power! 147 

While to the grave our friends are home 260 

While with ceaseless course, the sun 282 

While with remorse and woe opprest 187 

Who, gracious Father ! can complain 105 

VVhy do we waste on trifling cares 204 
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Why do I thus perplex 172 

With pleasing wonder, Lord ! we yiew 64 

With sacred joy we lift our eyes 24 

With sleep^s oblivion o'er me laid 271 



Ye foll'wers of the Prince of peace 244 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell ! 231 

Ye humble souls, complain no more 1 22 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears 200 

Ye weak inhabitants of clay « 86 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

§1. FOR THE INTRODUCTION OF 
PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



1. 79. M. J. Taylor. 
Glofy to the Mott High Ood. 

1 Glort be to God od high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-belovM of heaven ; 

Glory be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky. 

2 Favoured mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts overflowing with his praise, 
Join the hymns your roices raise. 

3 Call the tribes of beings round. 
From Creation's utmost bound ; 
Where the Godhead shine? confessed, 
There be solemn praise addressM. 

1 
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4 Mark the wonders of his hand ! 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

5 Happy, who his laws obey, 
Them he rules with milder sway : 
Pure and holy hearts alone 

He hath chosen for his own. 

6 Awful being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promisM blessings down ; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace. 
Bid our raging passions cease. 

2. L. M. Watts. 
Pi. e. 1. 3—5. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His pow'rful word, which all things made, 
Gave life to clay, and form'd us men : 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
bur reasoning, and our sensual frame : 
What lasting honours can we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs j 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 
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And earth, with her leD thousand tODgnes, 
Shall fill thy courts with suuuding praise. 

5 Wide as the worid is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth will stand, 
When roiling years shall cease to move* 

3. c. M. Cotton. 
A Lord*t day hymn. 

1 This is the day the Lord of life 

Ascended to the skies ; 
My thoughts, pursue the lofty theme, 
Aad to the heav'n arise. 

2 Let no vain cares divert my mind 

From this celestial road ; 
Nor all the honours of the earth 
Detain my soul from God. 

3 Think of the splendors of that place, 

The joys that are on high ; 
Nor meanly rest contented here, 
With worlds beneath ,the sky. 

4 Heav'n is the bitth-place of the saints ; 

Thither at length* they tend ; 
Th' Almighty owps his favorite race, 
As Father and as Friend. 

5 O may these lovely titles prove 

My comfort and defeoqe. 
When the sick couch shall be my lot. 
And death shall call me hence. 



y^ 
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4. L. M. Watts. 
Public and tocial wrthip. Pi. 84. 

1 What pleasure, Lord ! thy house attendii 
When the whole heart to heay^n ascends ; 
One day thus spent with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 While we can have the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
We would not absent from thee live, 
For ail a tempting world can giy^* 

3 Happy the saints around thy throne, 

Who know thee, as themselves are known : 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is pr^se and love* 

4 Happy the souls that find a place 
In earthly temples of thy grace : 
Here they behold thy gentler rays, 
Inquire thy will, and learn to praise. 

5 Happy the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion^s gate : 

God is their strength ; and thro^ the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

G Cheerful they walk with growing strengtb^ 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length. 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. 
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5. C. M. DODD&IDOS. 

Atking ike wajf to Zim. 

2 Eff^vniE, ye pilgrims, for the wny 
That leads to Zioo^s hill ; 
And thither set your steady face, 
With a determin'd will. 

2 Invite the strangers all around, 

Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and lore divine. 

3 Come, let us to his temple haste, 

And seek his favour there ; * 

Before his footstool humbly bow. 
And pour out fervent prayV. 

4 Come, let us join our souls to God, 

In everlasting bands : 
And seize the blessings he bestows 
With eager hearts and hands. 

5 Come, let us seal, without delay, 

The covenant of his grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface. 

B Thus may our rising offspring haste 
To seek their fathers' God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path, 
Their youthful feet have trod. 
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6. L. M. Salisbury Col. 
Thehoute^fOod. 

1 Lo, God is here ! let as adore, 
And hamblj bow before his face : 
Let all withiQ us feel his power. 
Let all within us seek his gprace. 

2 Lo, God is here ! him day and night 
Th' united choirs of angels sing : 
To hira, enthronM aboye all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest homage bring. 

3 Being of beings ! maj our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovVeign wiH. 

4 Sovereign of all, below, aboye ! 
Man's noblest work is serving thee ; 
Thy spirit o'er our hearts shall move, 
And tune them to all harmony. 

7* L. M. Cappe's Sel* 

Tke ChrisHan iuhbath, 

1 Again our weekly labours end, 
And we religion's call attend : 
Improve, my soul, the sacred rest, 
And learn forever to be blest. 

t This day may our devotions rise 
To heav'a a grateful sacrifice ; / 
May heaven that peace divine bestow, 
Which none but they who feel it know ! 
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3 Thii holy calm within the breast, 
Prepares for that eternal rest, 
Which for the sons of God remains, 
Th6 end of cares, and toils, and pains. 

4 In sacred duties, let the day, 
In sacred pleasures pass away : 
How sweet this day of rest to spend 
In hope of that which ne'er shall end ! 

5 Fruitful in grace and comfort too. 
To life^ last period let us shew 

That none, who lore thy house, will find 
A Gpd unfaithful or unkind. 

8. c. H. Mrs, Barbauld. 

The Mobbath of the soul. 

1 O Father, tho^ the anxious fear 
May cloud to-morrow's' way ; 
Nor fear, nor doubt, shall enter here, 
All shall be thine tonlay. 

t We will not bring divided hearts 
To worship at thy shrine ; 
But each unworthy thought departs. 
And leaves this temple thine. \ 

3 Then sleep to-day, tormenting cares. 

Of earth and foUy bom ! 
Te shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom. 

4 To*morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day. 
The sabbath of the soul. 
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5 Sleep, sleep, forever^ guilty thoughts I 
Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purgM from sia, maj we behold 
A God of purity ! 

9. L. M. Mrs. Barbattld. 
77u sacrifice of the hearL 

1 When, as returns this solemn day, 

Min comes to meet his Maker, God, 
What rights, what honours shall he pay ? 
How spread his sovereign's praise abroad ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 

Shall curling clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's lord, 

Thy golden offVings well may spare : 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find, 
Here dwells a God who heareth prayer. 

4 O grant us in this awful hour 

From earth and sin's allurements free, 
To feel thy love, to own thy power. 
And' raise each raptur'd thought to thee. 

10. c. M. Jkrvis. 

Homage and devotion, 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies 
Where dwells eternal love. 
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2 Before the awful threne we bow 

Of heaven's almighty King : 

Here we present the solemn vow, 

And hjmns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord ! to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrain'd and free, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy liouse of prayer we kneel 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, . 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervour teadh our hearts to pray, 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

11. 7s. M. Salisbury Coi*. 
Humble Adoration, 

1 Gracious Father ! mighty Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name ador'd ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Tho' unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Our humble hallelujahs hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to.bring, 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordain'd to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatness see. 
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4 Then with angels weMl again 
Wake a louder nobler strain, 
There in joyful songs of praise, 
We'll our grateful voices raise. 

5 There no tongue shall silent be, 
All shall join in harmony ; 

That thro' heav'ns all spacious round 
Thy praise, O God, may ever sound. 

19(1 7s. M. Merrick, 
A hymn of praise, Ps. 150. 

1 Praise, O praise the name divine. 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine, 
Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 Let his acts and power supreme 
To your songs suggest a theme ; 
Be the heart no longer mute, 
Sound the trumpet, touch the lute. 

3 Let the organ in his praise, 
Learn its loudest note to raise,' 
And the cymbaPs varying sound 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 

4 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breath employ, 
And in one great, chorus join. 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

13. c. M. Wattb. 
Sincere worship alone aeeeptabU, 
1 O God ! thou spirit, just and wise, 
Who seesU our inmost mind 



I, OP PUBLIC WORSHIP* 27 

In rain to heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothiog but truth before thy throne 

With honour can appear ; 
The formal hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eye salutes the skies, 

Their bended knees, the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord ! search my thoughts, ^nd try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere $ 
Then may 1 stand before thy face. 
And find acceptance there. 

14. L. M. Dryden. 

1 Oh ! source of uncreated light ! 

By whom the worlds were rais'd from night ; 
Come, visit ev'ry pious mind ; 
Com^, pour thy joys on human kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy matchless energy : 

From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

3 Cleanse and refine our earthly parts, 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts, 
Our frailties help, our vice control. 
Submit the senses to the soul. 

4 Thrice holy fount J thrice holy fire I 
Our hearts with heav'nly Ipve inspire ; 



28 FOR THE INTRODUCTION L 

Ifake us eternal troths receive, 
Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chase from our path each noxious foe, 
And peace, the fruit of lore bestow j 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in our way. 

15. 8 & 7s. M. J. Taylor. 
Surrounding the mtrcy teat, 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 
Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 
Ev'ry heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation ? — 
Ev'ry pure and humble mind ; 

Ev'ry kindred, tongue and nation, 
From the dross of guilt refinM : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 
God withholds his care from none ^ 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Ev'ry stain of guilt confessing. 
Deed unrighteous, thought of sin. 
Seize, O seize the proffer'd blessing, 
Grace from God and peace within. 
Lord ! with favour still attend us. 
Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us : 
All our hope is from above. 
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16. 7s. H. J. Taylor. 
Engagednet* in devotion, 

1 Lord, before thj presence come, 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call oar erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

2 WandVing thoughts and languid powers, 
Come not where devotion kneels ; 

Let the soul ei^pand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house, 
We resigfn our earth-bom cares : 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 

4 Hapless men, whose footsteps stray 
From the temples of the Lord ! 
Teach them wisdom's heavenly way ; 
To their feet thy light afford. 

5 Now begin the glorious song, 
Theme of wonder, love and joy ; 
Angels ! the glad notes prolong ; 
Seraphs ! 'tis your blest employ. 

f 

17. L. M. Watts. i 

God^s presence in kU church, 

\ Where shall we go to seek and find 
An habitation for the Lord ? 
For the supreme, eternal mind^ 

What dwellinff can the earth afford ' 
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2 The God of Jacob chose the hill 

Of SioD for his ancieat rest : 
His church is his bright dwelling still, 
And with his special presence blest. 

3 We love thy habitation, Lord, 

Where peace, and truth, and mercy dwell ; 
There shall we hear thy holy word, 
And all thy works of wonder tell. 

4 Here, mighty God ! accept our vows, 

Here let thy praise and love be spread : 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 

And fill thy suppliant poor with bread. 

5 Here let the son of David reign ; 

God^s own anointed teacher shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and majesty divine. 

18. 8. M. Miss E. Taylor. 
Tke universal duty of public worship, 

1 Come to the house of Prayer, 
" O thou afflicted, come ; 

The God of peace shall meet thee there. 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of Praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 

In sweet accord your voices raise. 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Ye aged, hither come. 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dqmb, 
Your lips forgot to move. 
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4 Te young, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

What ! shall your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise ? 

5 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all, 

And sees the tear of misery, 
And hears the moumer^s call. 

6 Up to thy dwelling place 
Bear our frail spirits on, 

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 
And heaven on earth be won. 

19. H. M. Watts. 

Delight in public wonhip, Ffl. 84. 

1 Lord of the worlds above. 
How pleasant and how fair. 
The dwellings of thy love, 
To pious spirits are ! 

To thine abode 

Their hearts aspire, 

With warm desire 

To see their God. 

t O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

How sweet must be 

Their prayer and praise 

Whose heart and ways 

Are right with thee. 
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3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in hear'n appears : 
O glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Oar willing feet ! 

4 God is ottr sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
His hands our blessings yield, 
And amply do they flow : 

He shall bestow 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace, 
And glory too. 

5 The righteous he approves. 
And hears them when they cry ; 
And will to those he loves 

No real good deny : 
' Thrice happy he, 

OGod ofhost3! 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in thee. 

20. c. u. Mrs. Barbauld. 
The Lories day morning, 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 
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2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ¥ 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome mom ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

5 Jesus, the friend of human kind, 

Was crucified and slain ! — 
Behold, the tomb its prey restores ! 
Behold, he lives again ! 

6 And while his conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies. 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death^s iron sceptre lies. 

21. L. M. Watts. 

JetM and Gentiles united in the Christian church. 

i God in his earthly temples lays 
Foundations for his heav'nly praise : 
He loves the tents of Jacob well. 
Bat more in Sion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits ev'ry house 

That pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pra; 

2* A 
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3 What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Sion tbld ! 
Thot city of ouif God below, 

Thy fame shall all the nations know. 

4 Barbarian, Scythian, Greek, and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men shall join to sing 

The source whence living waters spring. 

6 When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
'Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new-born or nourished there. 

22. L. M. Watts. 

God exalted above aUpraUe, 

1. Eternal PowV! whose high abode 
Becomes the majesty of God ; 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds ! 

• 2 Far in the depths of space, thy throne 
Burns with a lustre all its own : 
There is thy face unveilM ; and there 
The glories of the God appear. 

3 What then shall feeble mortals do ? 
Yet we would aim at praises too ; 

And while they from the heart proceed, 
We'll tru8t,the grace that angels need. 

4 Something we learn from nature's frame ; 
Thy word has more reveal'd thy name : 
Yet still thy greatness, Lord, we find. 
Leaves all our soaring^ thoughts behind. 
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5 God is in heayVi, and man bel6w : 
Short be our tanes, our words be few : 

9 A sacred rev'reoce checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

23. L. M. Doddridge* 

There remaineih therefore a rest for the people of Ood, 
Heb. iv. 9. 

1 Lord of the sabbath ! hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thine house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from thy churches rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord ! we love ; 
But there^s a nobler rest above ; 

Thy servants to that rest aspire. 
With ardent hope, and strong desire. 

3 There languor shall no mbre oppress ; 
The heart-shall feel no more distress ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
That dwell upon immortal tongues. 

4 No gloomy cares shall there annoy ; 
No conscious guilt disturb our joy ; * 
But evVy doubt and fear shall cease, 
And perfect love give perfect peace. 

5 When shall that glorious day begin. 
Beyond the reach of death or sin ; 
Whose sun shall never more decline, 
But with unfading lustre shine ! 
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24. P. M. Doddridge. 
Hymn ofpraisfi, 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord ! prepare a new fid&g ; 
And let all his saints in full concert join : 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And show forth his praises with music divine. 

2 Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 
Let each grateful heart he glad in its king : 
The God whom we worship our songs will 

attend, » 

And view with complacence, the off 'ring we 
bring. 

3 Be joyful, ye saints, sustained by his might, 
And let your glad songs awake with each 

morp : 
For those who obey him are still his delight, 
His hand with salvation the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord! prepare a glad 

song; 
And let all his saints in full concert join : 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 
And show forth his praises with music divine. 
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25. L. M. Dter. 
Bymn to the Dnty, 

1 Greatest of beings, source of life, 

Sovereign of air, and earlh, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy powV, and all 
A silenl: homage pay to thee. 

2 Wak^d by thy hand, the morning sun 

Pours forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And spreads thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptur'd worlds look up and praise. 

3 The moon to the deep shades of night 

Speaks the mild lustre of thy name ; 
While all the stars that cheer the scene 
Thee, the great Lord of light, proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks, and hills, 

And ev'ry flovrer, and every tree, 
Ten thousand creatures, warm with life. 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rise to heaven : 

And, blest with reason's clearer light, 
He views his maker thro' his works, 
And glows with raptures at the sight. 

6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise, 

Whether from air, or earth, or sea, 
So well repeat Jehovah's praise. 
Or raise such sacred harmony. 

26. L. M. Dyer. 

TJu Mme tuJbjeeU 
1 Greatest of beings, source of life, 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea ! 
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All nature feels thy powV ; but maa 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 Subject to wants, to thee he looks, 

And from thy goodness seeks supplies : 
And when opprest with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose little minds, unformed. 

Ne'er rais'd a tender thought to heaven ; 
And men, whom reason lifts to God, 
Tho' oft by passion downward driven : 

4 Those too, who bend with age and care, 

And faint and tremble near the tomb ; 
Who, sick'ning at the pVesent scenes, 
Sigh for that better state to come : — 

5 All, great Creator ! all are thine ; 

All feel thy providential care ; 

And thro' each varying scene of life 

Alike thy constant pity share. 

6 And whether grief oppress the heart, 

Or whether joy elate the breast; 
Or life still keep its little course, 
Or death invite the heart to rest : 

1 All are thy messengers, and all 

Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey : 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. 

27. B. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Chratefulprmise.. 
1 To your creator God, 
Your great preserver, raise, 
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Te creatures of his haod, 
Your highest .notes of praise : 

Let every voice 

Proclaim his pow'r, 

His name adore, 

And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou source of light and heat, 
Bright sov'reign of the day, 
Dispensing blessings round, 
With all-diffusive ray ; 

From morn to night, 
With ev'ry beam. 
Record his name. 
Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night. 
With all thy starry train, 
Which rise in silent hosts, 
To gild the azure plain ; 

With countless rays 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme^ 
Reflect his praise. 

4 Let all the creatures join, 
To celebrate his name. 
And all their various powers 
Assist th' exalted theme. 

Let nature raise 
From every tongue 
A general song 
Of grateful praise. 

5 But oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow ; 
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And every thaDkful heart, 
With warm deTOtion glow : 

Your voices raise, 

Ye highly hlest ; 

Above the rest, 

Declare his praise. 

28. L, M. Watts. 
Providene§ and Grace. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God, 

Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through ev'ry cloud 
Which veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains, 

Unfathom'd depths thy mercies are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 

All that thou'st form'd, are still thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 

With what assurance may the just 
Thy sheltViog wings their refuge make^ 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts he led, 

To banquet on thy love's repast. 

And drink, as from the fountain head. 

Of joys which shall forever last. 

6 O let thy saints thy favour gain, 

To upright hearts thy truth display,- 
With whom the springs of life remain, 
Whose presence is eternal dfi^y. 
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29. c. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Providence acknowledged, 

1 O God ! while nature speaks thy praise 

With ^11 her Durn'rous tongues ; 
Thj saints shall tune diviner lays, 
And love inspire their songs. 

2 Thy vast dominion ever stands, 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commainds, * 
While ages roll away. 

3 To thee, for each day^s needful meat, 

Thy creatures lift their eyes ; 
On thee, theip common Father wait, 
From thee receive supplies. 

4 Thy sovereign bounty, freely gives 

Its unexhausted store, 
, And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining power. 

5 Wisdom, and might, and goodness, Lord ! 

Which through thy works appear, 
Should chieflyi grateful man record, 
Man, thy distinguishM care. 

G From thee the breath of life be drew ; 
That breath thy pow'r maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever^new, 
His brittle frame sustains. 

7 Yet nobler favours claim his; praise. 
Of reason's light possest ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divinely blest. 
3 
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8 Thy praises then, delightful theme ! 
Shall fill my heart and tongue ; 
Let all creation bless thy name, 
In one eternal song. 

30. c. M. Liverpool Old Col. 

The God vf nature invoked, 

1 Hail, King supreme, all wise and good I 
^To thee our thoughts we raise ; 
While nature's beauties wide displayed 
Inspire our souls with praise. 

ft At morning, noon, and ev'ning mild, 
Thy works engage our view ; 
And while we g^ze, our hearts exult, 
With transports ever new. 

3 Thy glory beams in ev'ry star 

Which gilds the gloom of night : 
And decks the rising face of morn 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The sunny hill, the dewy lawn. 

With countless beauties shine : 
The silent grove, and awful chade. 
Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 

5 From tree to tree, a constant hymn 

Employs the feather'd throng ; 
To thee their cheerful notes they swell. 
And chant their thankful song. 

6 Great nature's God ! still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 
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31. CM. Liverpool Old Col. 

DewnU eantemplation of creation. 

1 Look ronod, O man 1 survey this globe ; 
Speak of creating pow'r ; 
See nature gives a different robe 
To ev'ry herb and flow'r. 

% See various beings fill, the air^ 
And people earth and sea ; 
What grateful changes fiein the year ! 
How constant night and day i 

3 Next raise thine eye ; th' expanse above 

A powV unbounded shows ; 
See round the sun the planets move, 
And various worlds compose. 

4 Then turn unto thyself, O man I 

With wonder view thy soul ; 
Confess his powV who laid each plan, 
And still directs the whole. 

ft And let obedience to his laws 
Thy gratitude proclaim, 
To Him, the first Almighty Cause, 
Jehovah is his name. 

32. L. M. W. Taylor. 

1 God of the universe, whose hand 

Hath fill'd with suns the field of space, 
Round which, obeying thy command, 
The peopled worlds fulfil their riice. 

2 How vast the region, where thy hand 

Existence, form, and order^ives ; 
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Pleased the wide cup with joy to fill 
For all that grows, and feels, and lives. 

3 Lord, while we thank thee, let us learn 

Beneficence to all helow ; 
Those praise thee best, whose bosoms bum 
To spread the gifts from thee that flow. 

4 So at the awful hour of change 

Our frames the bonds of death shall tear. 
Thro' the whole starry vast to range, 
Thy bounty to admire and share. 

S3. L. M. RoscoE, 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 

To God whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned beyond the skies, 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

5 Let all of good this bosom fires. 

To him, sole good, give praises due j^ 
Let all the truth himself inspires 
Unite to sing him only true. 

9 In ardent adoration join'd, ^ 

Obedient to tby h«ly will, 
Let all my faculties combin'd. 
Thy just commands, O God, fulfil. 

4 And may my song with solemn sound 
Like incense rise before thy throne. 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bound, 
Great cause of all things dwelPst alone. 
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34. 8 & 6s. M. Merrick, 
Good men invited to praite Ood, 

1 Creation^s God ! on him alone, 

His footstool earth, high heay^n his throne, 

Be all its praise bestow'd : 
Whose hand the beauteous fabric made. 
Whose eye the finished work surveyed, 

And saw that all was good. 

2 Te sons of men ! his praise display, 
Who stampM his image on your clay, 

And gave it pow'r to move : 
Where'er ye go, where'er ye dwell, 
From age to age successive tell 

The wonders of his love. 

3 Ye spirits of the just and good ! 
Who, panting for that blest abode, 

To heavenly mansions soar : 
O let your songs his praise display. 
Till nature's self shall waste away, 

And time shall be no more. » 

4 Praise him, ye meek and humble train I 
Who shall those heav'nly joys obtain, 

Prepar'd for souls sincere : 
O praise him till you take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 

To reign forever there. 

35. c. H. Jervis. 

• Praise the peculiar duiy of man* 

1 Lord of the world's majestic frame ! 
Stupendous are thy ways ; 
3* 
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Thy various works declsire tby name, 
And all resoUad thy praise. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power^ 

Whose motions speak thy skill ; 
And on .the wings of ev'ry hour. 
We read thy glory still. 

3 And while these radiant globes of light, 

That shine^ from pole to pole, 
In silent harmony unite 

To praise thee as they roll ; 

4 Oh ! shall not we of human race, 

*The glorious concert join ? 
Shall not the children of thy grace 
Attempt the theme divine ? 

5 Not all the feeble notes of time 

Can show forth God's high praise ; 
Nor all the noblest strains sublime 
That earth or heav'n can raise. 

6 Yet this shall be our best employ, 

Thro' life's uncertain days : 
And in the realms of boundless joy, 
Eternal be thy praise. 

36. L. M. Williams's Col. 
Universal praise, 

• Celestial worlds ! your Maker's name 
Resound through ev'ry shining coast : 
Our God a nobler praise will claim, ^ 
Where he unfolds bis gloriels most. 
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S StupendoQS globe of flaming: iday ! 
Praise him in thj sublime career ; 
He struck from night thy peerless raj, 
Gave thee thy path, and guides thee there. 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom His giv'n 

Night's sable horrors to illume, 
Praise him who bung you high in heaven, 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 LigfatniDgs, that round th' Eternal play ! 

Thunders, that from his arm are hurPd ! 
The grandeur of your God convey, 
Blazing, or bursting on the world. 

5 From clime to clime, from shore to shore, 

Be the almighty God adorM : 
He made the nations by his pow'r, 

And rules them with his sovereign word. 

6 At once let nature's ample round 

To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound, 
But fills the immensity of space. 

37. 8 & 6s. M, Ogilvie. 
Hymn of Universal praise. 

1 Awake, my soul, to God the lay ! 
Let ev'ry creature homage pay. 

And praise th' almighty name ! 
Let heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies, 
Id one harmonious concert rise. 

To swell th' inspiring theme ! 

2 Ye angels, catch the joyful sound, 
And, as ye wait his throne around. 
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His wondVoQS goodness sing ! 
Let the full choir of saints above 
Join the glad strain of gratefal love, 

And strike th' according string : 

3 Ye plumed warblers of the sky, 
Who, heavenward singing, soar on high, 

Melodious anthems ri^ise ! 
To him who shapM your finer mould. 
Who tipp'd your glittVing wings with gold, 

And tun^d your voice to praise ! 

4 Ye deeps, whose roaring billows rise 
To join the thunders of the skies. 

Praise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise ip softer notes declare. 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air, 

And breathe it to the souL 

5 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your maker, God ! 

Ye thunders speak his pow'r ! 
Lo ! on the lightning's gleamy wing 
In triumph rides th' eternal king ; 

Th^ asU>nish'd worlds adore. < 

6 Let man, with npbler reason fraught. 
The feeling heart, the glowing thought, 

In God's high praise employ ! 
Spread the Creator^ name. around. 
Till Iif^aven's extended arch rebound 

Thi^general burst of joy f 
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38. L. M. Enfield. 
Praise to the Lord of nature* 

1 O THOU, through all thy works adorM, 
Great pow'r supreme, almighty Lord ! 
Author of life, whose sov'reigD sway 
Creatures of ev'ry tribe obey ! 

2 To thee, most hig^, to thee belong 
The suppliant pray 'r, the joyful song ; 
To thee will we attune our voice, 
And in thy wond'rous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, those wandVing worlds above, 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine. 

In honour of their maker shine. 

4 From thee proceed heav'n's varied store, 
The changing wind, the fruitful showV, 
The flying cloud, the coloured bQw, 
The moulded hail, the featherM snow: 

5 'Bempests obey the mighty will ; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil, 

The forlqed lightnins^ dart around^ > 
" And rive the •a^ and blast the^dund.* * ' 

6 Yet, pleas'd to bTes*kind to supply, 
Thy hand supports thy femily, 

And fosters, with a paren|'% ca«e, * . 
, The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. ♦ 
\ • ^ . * ♦ • 

• 7 Of nature's laws, and nature's king j| 

Our tongues shall never cease t« siQ^- 
The debt of humble ptaise viB pay 5 » 
Father, accept the^grateful lay ! • 
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39. L. M. Merrick* 



I 



«)lf. L. M. jyiERRICK* I 

Divine majesty and goodness in tKe terrible appeetranA 
ces of nature, 

1 Awake, my soal, to hjmD9 of praise, 
. To God the soog^ pf triumph raise ; 

AdoroM with majesty divine, 

What pomp, what glory, Lord, are thine I 

2 Light forms his robe, and round his head 
The heavens their ample curtain spread ; 
See on the wind's expanded wings 

The chariot of the King of kings ! 

3 Around him ranged in awful state, 
Dark silent storms attentive wait ; 
And thunders, ready to fulfil 
The mandates of his sovVeign will. 

4 From earth's low margin to the skies 
He bids the dusky vapours rise ; 

, Then from his magazines on high. 
Commands Ih' imprisonM winds to fly. 

5 .Th%Ji|^)i4ning^s pallid sheet expands, 
•An^ shtfi^a^ desgend ftnfurrow'd lands ; 

While dovAi the mou^aig's chan^ePs side 
Tlij^ torrent' rolls in swelling pride ; 

'6 Till spahtjfs wM impetuous force, 

AncLsettled in it^desHnM course. 

If «rflki% aU%e fruitful plains, 
* AmUBt in various forms sustains. . 

7 X\lf^ c^o«d!i and^itvnm,' and fires obey 
Thy WKe ana ;Jl-coiitr«lling. sway ; 
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And while thy terrors roand us stand, 
We see a father^s boooteoos hand. 

40. c. M. Needham. 
The teatont ordained by Ood» 

1 The rolling year, Almighty Lord ! 

Obeys thy powerful nod ; 
Each season, as it silent moves, 
Declares the present God. 

2 Wak^d by thy Toice, ont steps the spring, 

In living green new drest ; 
On hills, in rales, thro' fields and groves, 
Thy beauties stand confest. 

3 The sun calls forth the summer months, 

Nor do the hours delay ; 
The fruits with varied colours glow 
Beneath his ripening ray. 

4 Tjiy bounty. Lord ! in autumn shines, 

And spreads a common feast*; " . 
He that regards* his fay'rite, man^ "* ' 
^ Will not neglect tfie beast. ^ ^ ^ 

5 When wipter re^s (ppr hoary head, 

And shows her .furrow'd brow, . - 

* In storms and tempests, frosts and'Sinows ; * 
How awful, Lord, art iMon •*»*/•.'.. 

6 The rolling year, Almighty B^rdf w\ , 

Obeys thy« powVful nbd ; ^ ^ 

Each season, as it siler^ jnove^ ^ . ^ ' ' 
Declajres the pr&ent (rod. * *.»*"* 



J 
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41. P.M. J.' Tailor. 

Thanksgiving for fruitful seasons, 

1 Rejoice ! the Lord is king ! 
Tour Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voic^. 
Rejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. 

2 His wintry north winds blow, 
Loud tempests rush amain ; 
Yet his thick flakes of snow 
Defend the infant grain : 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 

3 He wakes the genial spring. 
Perfumes the balmy air ; 
The vales their tribute bring, 
The promise of th6 year : 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 

4 High from th' e the rial plaiii •. 
Bris^ht »uns their influence fling ; 

.He gives the welcome rain, 
^ ^hat makes the vtlleys sing : 
Lifitrp your heai^,.fcc. 

5. He leads the circling year, 
IFFis iflocks the hills adorn ; 
• He'fiyl the golden ear, 
1|pd«loachl the flelds with corn : 
£ happy mortals, raise your voice, kc. 

6 Clad^i^your fleeting train, ' 
' Ye years, ye months and days ! 



( 
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O bring th' eternal reign 
O love, and joy, and praise : 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 

42; 78. H. MiLToW. 

7%e perfeetioni and providence of God, 

1 ^ET us with a joyful mind. 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

S Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God, ^ 

Who by wisdom did create 
Heav'n^s expanse, and all its state, 

5 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main : 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light : 

4 Caused the golden-tressed sun. 
All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangPd sisters bright. 

5 All his creatures God does feed. 
His fult hand supplies their need : 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

9 He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye : 
And kis mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
4' 
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43. 7s. M. Saitdys. 
The harmony of praise, 

1 Thou who sitt^st enthroned above ! 
Thou, in whom we live and move ! 
Thou, who art most great, most high ! 
God, from all eternity ! 

2 O, how sweet, how excellent, 

'Tis when tongue and heart consent ; 
Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs ! 

3 When the morning paints the skies, ' 
When the stars of evening rise. 

We thy praises will record, 
Sov'reign Ruler ! mighty Lord 1 

4 Decks the spring with flow'rs the field ? 
Harvest rich doth autumn yield ? 
Giver of all good below ! 

Lord, from thee these blessings flowv 

5 Sov'reign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 

Pour the grateful song to thee. | 

' 44. c. u. Doddridge. | 

The pectUiar goodnest of God to his people . { 

I. With pleasing wonder, Lord ! we view j 
The bounties of thy grace ; \ 

How much bestowed, how much reserved 
For those that seek thy face. 
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2 Thj lib'ral band with worldly bliss 

Oft makes their cup run o^er ; 
Aod in the cov'nant of thy love 
They find diviner store. 

3 Here mercy hides their numerous sins, 

Here ii^race their souls renews ; 
Here hope, and love, and joy, and peace 
Their heav'niy beams dilTuse^ 

4 But O ! what treasures yet unknown 

Are lodgM in worlds to come ! 
If these th^ enjoyments of the wajf^ 
How happy is their home ! 

$ God to eternal glory calls, 

And leads the wond^rous way 
To his own palace, where be reigns 
In uncreated day. 

6 Thus love thro' all our being flows, 
An unexhausted stream : 
And shall on Zion^s sacred mount 
Still be my ceaseless theme. 

45. s. M. Watts. 

Prmiefor spirUuai and temporal bUisingt, 
Pi. ciii. 1—7. 

1 Give thanks to God, my soul ! 

Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 Give thanks to God, my soul I 

Nor let his mercies lie 
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Forgotten in unthankfalness, 
And withoui praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives my sins, 

'Tis he relieves nay pain ; 
Tis he that heaU my sicknesses, 
And gives me strength again. 

4 He crowns my life with love, 

When rescued from the grave ; 
He that redeemed my soul from deatfa. 
Hath houndless power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the suffVer rest; 
TJie Lord hath justice for the proud. 
And mercy for th' opprest. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
• By his beloved Son. 

46. h' M. Watts. 
Blessings of providence and redemption, 

1 Adore^ my soul ! the living God, 

Call home thy thouerhts that rove abroad ^ 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and v^orship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul ! the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy highest praise : 
Let not the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be lost in silence and foi^ot. 

3 He fills our longiniw 8c>uls with good, 
Substantial bliss ! immortal food t 
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Youth smiles reoewM in active prime, 
And triumphs o'er the pow'r of time. 

4 The vices of the mind he heals, 

And sooths the pains which nature feels : 
Redeems our souls from death, and saves 
Our wasting lives from threatening graves. 

5 The weak by lawless powV opprest. 
He sees, and often gives them rest ; 
But will his justice more display 

In the last great rewarding day, 

6 His pow'r he showM by Moses' hands, 
And gave to Israel his commands ; 
But made his truth and mercy known 
To all the nations by his Son. 

7 Let the whole earth his pow'r confess ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 

In work and worship so divine, 

47, L. M, Mrs. Carter. 
ITiankt to God for creation and pretervation, 

1 Thou pow'r, by whose command we live ! 
The tribute of our praise receive : 

We to thy love our being owe. 
And all the joys that from it flow. 

2 Not many suns have form'd the year, 
And rq||?d their courses round this sphere, 
Since thy kind eye our form survey'd, 
Midst shapeless heaps of matter laid, 

4* 
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3 Thy skill our native clay refin'd, 
Its particles in order join'd ; 

With symmetry composed the whole, 
And stampM thine image on the soul ; 

4 A frame susceptible of joy, 

Which force nor time shall j(e'er destroy ; 
Which shall, tho' nature claim our breath, 
Yet triumph o'er the sleep of death. 

5 To realms of bliss that frame will soar. 
When earth apd skies shall be no more : 
O God ! in rain our voice essays 

For this best gift to speak thy praise. 

g How shall our hearts their sense reveal. 
Where all the powV of words must fail? 
O may it in our lives appear, 
And each act speak our thanks sincere ! 

48. C. M. HlSGINBOTHASff. 
Praise to God in life and death. 

1 My soul shall praise thee, O my God J 

Through all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. < 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ : 
Devotion heightens all my bliss, 
And sanctifies my joy. 

3 In all thy mercies may my soul 

A father^s bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows^ 
Ei^tran^e my heart from thee. 
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4 When gloomy care, or keen distress, 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise. 
And sooth my pains to rest. 

5 Nor shall my tongae alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

6 Thro' ev'ry changing stage of life, 

Each bright, each clouded scene ; 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 

7 And tho' these lips shall-cease to move. 

Though death shall close these eyes. 
Yet shall my soal to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

J Then shall my powers in endless strains 
Their grateful tribute pay : 
The theme demands an angel's tongae, 
And an eternal day* 

49. 8. M. Mrs. Steele. 

Obligation to gratitude and praite. 

\ My Father and my King ! 
To thee my all 1 owe : 
Thy- sovereign bounty is the spring. 
From whence my blessings flow. 

S Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons move, 
^ thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 
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5 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone 1 live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

4 O what can I impart, 

When all was thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart ; 
The gift, alas ! how poor ! 

6 Shall I withhold thy due ? 
And shall my passions rove ? 

Lord ! make me to thy service true, 
And fill me with thy love. 

6 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 

50. L. M. Merrick. 
Goif, preserver^ betiefaeioty atid Savtiour, 

1 How well our great Preserver knows 
To weigh, and to relieve our woes ! 
Behold his wrath's avenging blast, 
How slow to rise, how soon overpast ! 

2 How prompt his favour to dispense 
Its life-imparting influence ! 

How speedy his paternal love 
Our deep afflictions to remove 1 

3 Grief for a night, obtrusive guest I 
Beneath our roof perchance may rest ; 
But joy, with the returning day, 
Shall wipe each transient tear away. 
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4 SiDce thou wilt hearken to my pi*ayer, 
Again the face of joy I wear : 

Thy strength my fainting spirit cheers, 
And checks my griefs, and calins my fears. 

5 With what delight, gfeat God, I trace 
The acts of thy stupendous grace ! 

To count them, were to count the sand 
That lies upon the sea-beat strand. 

51. c. M. Addison. 
OrMtitude to Ood, 

1 Whi^ all thy mercies, O my God ! 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, Vm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Thy providence my life sustained, 

And all my wants redressed. 
When in the silent womb I lay, 
Or hung upon the breast. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, • 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had, learnt 
To form themselves in prayer. 

4 UnnumberM comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceivM 
From whom those comforts flowM. 

5 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man. 
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6 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
More to be feared than they. 

1 When nature fails, ani day and night 

Divide thy works no more ; 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord ! 
Thy mercy shall adore. 

62, C. M, AODISON . 

The same tvbjeeU 

\ O HOW shall words, with equal warmth, 
The gratitude declare, 
That glows In my enrapturM heart ! — 
But thou canst read it there. 

2 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bibs 

Hath made my cup run o^er ; 
And, in a kind and faithful friend,' 
Hath doubled all my store. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
Which tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 When worn by sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewM my face ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

5 Through ev'ry period of mv life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in unknown worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
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6 Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful soDg V\\ raise— ^ 
For oh ! eternity alone 
Can utter all thy praise. 

63^ p. M. Park. 

Thanksgiving and praise, 

1 My soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak good of his name ! 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim : 
To God, their creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, 

The chorus of praise I 

2 Though, hid from man's sight, 

God sits on his throne, 
Yet here by his works 

Their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its maker to show, 
And heav'n views its image 

Reflected below. 

3 Those agents of powV, 

Fire, water, earth, sky, 
Attest the dread might 

Of God the most high : 
Who rides on the whirlwind 

While clouds veil his form ; 
Who smiles in the sunbeam^ 

Or frowns in the storm. 
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4 By knowledge supreme, 

By wisdom diviDe, 
God governs this earth 

With gracious design : 
O^er beast, bird, and insect, 

His providence reigns. 
Whose will first^created. 

Whose love still sustains. 

5 And man, his last work, 

With reason enduM, 
Who, falling through sin, 

By grace is renewed ; 
To God, his creator. 

Let man ever raise 
The song of thanksgiving, 

The chorus of praise ! 

54. L, M. Watts. 
God ever to be praised* 

1 My God I my King ! thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue^ 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of ev'ry hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy promise truth eternal guides, 
And mercy o'er each act presides : 
Thee good and kind shall mortals owi, 
To anger slow, to pity prone. 
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4 Their hamble pray V, in each distress ; 
To thee thy servants, Lord, address, 
And find thee, verging on the grave. 
Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save. 

i Let distant times and nations raifie 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

55. L. M. Browne. 

Dependence upon Providence* 

1 O Lord of earth and seatf and skies I 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies ; 
All that is good thou canst supply, 
And put all threatening evil by. 

t Should wars on evW side invade. 
We'll shelter seek beneath thy shade ; 
Confide in thy paternal care. 
Nor want, nor harm, nor danger fear, 

3 The wastes of life thy power repairs ; 
Thy mercy stills tempestuous cares ; 
And yielding all our lives to thee. 
We'll with their lot contented be. 

4 Nor to the human race alone 

Is thy paternal goodness shown ; 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 
Enjoy thy universal care. 

i Not ev'n a sparrow yields its breath, 
Till God permit the stroke of death : 
He hears the ravens when they call. 
The Father and the FrieUd of all ! 
Jo 



66 OF GENBRAti II. 

56. L. M. Browne. 
Oive thankM to God in aU thing$, 

1 Great God ! oar joyful thanks to thee, 
Shall, like thy gifts, continaal be : 

In coDStant streams thy boanty flows, 
Nor end nor interruption knows. 

2 From thee our^coinforts all arise, 

Our numVous wants thy hand supplies, 
Nor can we ever, Lord, be poor, 
Who live on thine exhaustless store. 

3 If what we ask our God denies, 

It is because thou^rt good and wise ; 

And ills, which cause our hearts to mourn, 

Thou canst to real blessings turn. 

4 Deep, Lord, upon our thankful breast 
Let ail thy favours be imprest ; 
That we may never more forget 
The whole, or any single debt. 

5 May we with grateful hearts each day 
For all thy gifts our praises pay ; 
And still delighted may we be 

In all things to give thanks to thee ! 

57. L. K* MisB Roscoc. 

1 How rich the blessings, O my God, 
Which teach this grateful heart to glow ; 
How kindly pour'd and free bestow'd. 
The rivers of thy mercy flow ! 

2 How calmly rolls the stream of life ; 
Secure ia thine immortal trust, . 
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The soul has hashed her secret strife) 
Nor longer shudders at the dust 

3 Though sorrow^s cloud awhile overcast 
The dawH of earthly hope and joy, 
She knows that it must soon he past, 
And will unveil eternity. 

4 Then virtue's humble toil and prayer 
Shall stand acknowledged at thy throne. 
Triumphant over earthly care, 

And the blest record thoq wilt own. ' 

68. C. K. COLLETT. 

Prayer to the tupreme being. 

1 While raptured saints adoridg stand, 

And burning seraphs sing. 
Trembling I wait thy just command. 
My father, God, and king ! 

2 Thou source of everlasting good. 

Whose bounty flows to all ! 
Thy powV restrains the swelling flood ; — 
O hear ! to thee I call. 

3 Thy presence fills unbounded space. 

Directs the reasoning mind : 
Thro' nature's various parts we trace 
Her God : her God we find. 

4 Thy wisdom paints each springing flow'fi 

And shades the blushing green ; 
Thy goodness falls in ev'ry show'r^ 
In ev'ry show'r is sees* 
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6 When^er thj wisdom thinks it fit 
To shake this ciay buiU frame, 
Teach me with patience to submit^ 
With patience bless thy name. 

6 Let not the stream of partial ill 
My better thoughts betray, 
Let truth and reason guide me still 
Through virtue's peaceful way. 

59. c. M. Liverpool Col. 

1 Father supreme ! thy gracious pow'r 
On ev'ry hand we see ; 

O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If on the wings of morn we speed 
To earth^s remotest bound, 

Thy right hand will our footsteps I^d, 
Thine arm our path surround. 

3 Thy powV is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mom till noon, till latest eve 
The band of God we see ; 

And all the blessings we receive, 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

5 In all the various scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 

In ev'ry age, in ev'ry ciime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 
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60. L. M. Doddridge. 

Ood the auihor of our comforts^ our deliveraneei^ and 
our hopes, 

1 Great Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riclies of thy grace ; 
Crowa'd with thy mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee the vault of heav'n was spread ; 
By thee the earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the scenes of man's abode 
Proclaim a wise and gracious God. 

3 Thy quickening hand restores our breath. 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears, 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 Our lives are sacred to the Lord j 
Kiodrd by him, by him restored : 

And, while our hours renew their race, 
May sin no more these hours disgrace I 

5 So when, at length, by thee we're led 
Through unknown regions of the dead, 
With hope triumphant may we move 
To scenes of nobler life above ! 

61. L. V. Doddridge. 

The bounty ofProvidenee improved, 

I Father of lights ! we sing thy name, 
Who kindl'st up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy pow'r and love display. 
&* 
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2 Fountain of good! from thee proceeds, 
In copious drops, the genial rain, 
Which o'er the hills, and thro' the meads, 
Revive the grass, and swell the grain. 

3 Thro' the wide world thy bounties spread ; 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 

Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affront thy law, and spurn thy grace* 

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care 5 
But what thy lib'ral hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in pray'r. 

h So shall our suns more grateful shine, 
. And show'rs in sweeter drops shall fall, 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
And thou, O God ! enjoy'd in all. 

62. 8 & 6s. M. H. Moore. 
The love of God. 

1 My God ! thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Thro' heaven its joys forever run, 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 'Tis love that paints the purple mom, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops^distil ; 
In ev'ry vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in ev'ry gale that blows. 

And glides in ev'ry rill. 
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3 It robes in cheerful green the ground, 
And pours its flowVy beauties round, 

Whose sweets perfume the gale; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 

And smiles on ev^rj vale. 

4 But in thy gospel see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine. 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There, faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

h Then let the love that makes me blest, 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

And ardent gratitude : 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee my Father and my Friend, 

My souPs eternal good. 

63. 7s. M. Mrs. Barbauld. 

Praite to Ood in protperUy and adversify. Hab. iii. 
17. 18. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days s 
Bounteous source of ev'ry joy, 

Let thy praise our tongues employ : 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the vines exalted juice. 

For the gen'rous olive's use : 
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3 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yelloiv sheaves of ripenM grain, . 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that template warmth diffuse ; 

4 All that spring with bounteous hand > 
Scatters o^er the smiling land ; 

All that libVal autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores ; 

5 These to thee, our God ! we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-treeV blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely frait: 

7 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 

•^ Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the; rising year destroy : 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And, when evVy blessing's flown, 
Love thee-^for thyself alone. 

64. L. M. D0CZ>?.!DGE. 

Praia?, to God through the whole of our exislenee^ 

I God of my life ! through all its days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 
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2 When anxiou* ^^ares would break mj rest, 
And grieis would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, r<iis'd on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o^er nature shall prevail/ 
And all its powers of language fail, 

^ Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
' And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But O ! when that blest mom is come. 
Which breaks the slumbers of the tomb, 
With what glad accenfs shall I rise 

To join the music of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall 1 learn th^ exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

6 ^ Praise shall employ my nobler pow^rt^ 
* While immortality endures :' ^ 

A work so sweet, a theme so high. 
Demands, and crowns eternity. 

65« c. H. Mrs. Rqwe* 
Tke rigMemu projfer. 

1 To thee, O Gop ! my prayer ascends, - 

But not for golden sto^s ; 
Nor coTet 1 the brightest gems 
On the rich eastern shores : 

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy 

Men call a mighty name ; 
^ Nor greatness, with its pride and state, 
My restless thoughts inflame : 
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3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms, 

My fond desires allure ; 
Bat nobler things than these, from thee, 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of things unseen 

My be$4t affections move ; 
Thy light, thy favour, and thy smiles, 
Thine everlasting love : 

6 These are the blessings 1 desire ; 
Lord, be these blessings mine — 
And all the glories of the world 
I cheerfully resign. 

66. c. M. Birmingham Col. 
Aspiration after the christian temper. 

1 My God! the Father of mankind! 

Of life the only spring ! 
Creator of unnumbered worlds ! 
Supreme, eternal king i 

2 Drive from the confines of my heafft 

Impenitence and pride ; 
Nor let me in forbidden paths 
With thoughtless sinners glide. 

3 What^er thine all discerning eye 

Sees for thy creature fit, 
Pir bless the good, and to the ill 
Contentedly submit. 

4 With generous pleasure let me view 

The prosperous and the great ; 
Malignant hatred let me fiy, 
And odious self-conceit. 
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5 Let not despair, nor fell revengfe, 

Be to my bosom knowo : 
Oh ! give me teara for others' woes, 
And patience for my own. 

6 Feed' me with necessary food : 

I ask not wealth nor fame : 
Gi?e me an eye to see thy works, 
A heart to bless thy same. 

7 Still let my days serenely pass 

Without remorse or care ; 
And growing holiness my soul 
For life's last hour prepare. 

67. 8 & 69. M. Mrs. Carter. 
Heavenly wisdom sought. 

1 To thee, supreme, eternal mind. 
All-wise, all-perfect, ever kind, 

My thoughts direct their flight ; 
Wisdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee deriv'd, unchanging source, 

Of intellectual light. 

2 To me her better gifts impart, 
Each moral beauty of the heart 

By studiou:) thought refin'd ; 
For wealth, the smiles of glad content, 
For power, its amplest, best extent. 

An empire o'er the mind. 

3 O send her sure, her steady ray 
To regulate my doubtful way 

Thro' life's perplexing road ; 
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The mkts of error to control, 
And thro^ its gloom, direct my soul * 
To happiness and good. 

^ Beneath her clear discerning eye, 
The visionary shadowrs fly 
Of folly's painted show ; 
She sees, through every fair disguise. 
That all but virtue's solid joys 
Is vanity and woe. 

68. 8. M. Patrick. 
Firtuout detira* 

1 O God ! thou just and kind, 
The erring mind instruct, 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Its wandVing steps conduct. 

2 Do thou the humble guide, 
And teach the meek thy way : 

Kindness and truth be shown to all 
Who thee in truth obey. 

3 Let no events cast down 
Those who from evil flee ; 

Nor disappointment shame 
Who wait, O Lord ! on thee. 

4 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love ; 

And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve^ 

3r O ! ever keep my soul 

From error, shame, and guilt ; 
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Nor suffer the fair hope to fail| 
Which on th^ -truth is boiit. 

69. c. H. Salisbury Cou 
SpiriituU bUaingt impior&d» 

1 Author of being! God of lore ! 

To thee pur hearts we raise ; 
Thine all-si^itaining^ power we proye« 
And gladly siug thy praise. 

2 Thine, wholly thine, we long to be ; 

Our sacrifice receiye ; 
Made, and preseiv'd, and sar'd by thee, 
To thee ourseWes we give. 

3 Heaven-ward our every wish aspires. 

For all thy mercy's store : 
The sole return thy love requires, 
Is, that we ask for more. 

4 For more we ask ; we open. Lord, 

Our hearts t'enibrace thy will ; 
Renew us by thy heav'flly troth, 
And from thy fulness, fill. 

5 Still may we find thy heavenly love 

Shed in our hearts abroad, 
As onward to thy rest we move. 
Our Father, and our God. 

* 70. L. M. H. Moore. 

Wisdom and virtue sought. 

1 Supreme and universal li^ht ! 
Fountaiu of reason ! judge of right ! 
6 
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Parent of good! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below : 

2 Without whose kind, directing ray, 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion still to passion tost, 
And in a maze of error lost : 

S Assist us. Lord ! to act, to be. 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame. 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

4 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reig^n, 
Self-poised and independent still • 
On this world's varying good or ill. 

5 No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
O may our steadfast bosoms bear. 
The stamp of heaven, an honest heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

i» May our expanded souls dis&laim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
But with a christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

7 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — is bliss above. 

71. CM. Cappers Sel. 
Prayer /or spiritual and eternal blesringt. 
I Eternal Source of light and thought 1 
Supremely good and wise ! 
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To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Thine influence^ mighty God ! is felt 

Through nature^s ample round ; 
In heav'o, on earth, thro' air and skies, 
Thine energy is found. 

3 Father of lights ! thine aid dispense, 

To guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy truth shall scatter ev'ry cloud, 
And make a glorious day. 

4 Supported by thy heav'nly grace, 

We'll do and bear thy will ; 
Thy grace shall make each burden light. 
And ev'ry murmur still. 

5 Safely conduct us by thy grace, 

Through life's perplexing road, 
To pleasures which forever flow 
At thy right hand, O God ! 

72, c. M. Pope, 
7%e univertal prayer, 

1 Father of all ! whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore. 
From ev'ry clime let praise ascend, 
And every age adore. 

2 Thou great first cause, least understood, 

Who all my sense confin'd, 
To know but this-*— that thou art good, , 
And that myself am blind. 
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3 What coiucience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do : 
This, teach me more than hell to shoo, 
That, more than heaven pursue. 

4 What blessings thy free bounty gives. 

Let me not cast away ; 
For God is paid when man receives ; 
T' enjoy is to obey. 

6 Save me alike from foolish pride, 
Or impious discontent ; 
At itught thy wisdom has deny'd, 
Or oi^ht thy goodness lent, 

6 Teach me to feel another^s woe, 

To hide the fault 1 see : 

That mercy 1 to others show, 

That mercy show to me. 

7 To thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, 

One chorus let all beings raise, 

All nature^s increase rise 1 
I 

73. CM. Pops. 

TJu universal ftraytr. 

1 Lord ! not to earth's contracted spaa 

Thy goodness let me bound ; 
Or think thee Lord alone of man, 
When thousand worlds are round. 

2 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Presume thy bolts to throw i 
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And deal damnation round the land, 
Ob each I judge thy fo€. 

3 If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so, 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
O lead me, wheresoe'er 1 go. 
Thro' this day's life, or death. 

5 This day be bread and peace my lot ; — 

But all beneath the sun. 
Thou kbow'st if beat bestow'd or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

74. c. M. Exeter Col. 

The Lqrdys prayer* 

1 Father of all ! eternal mind ! 

Immensely good and great ! 
Thy children, form'd and bless'd by thee, 
Approach thine awful seat. 

2 Thy name in hallow'd strains be sung ; 

We join the solemn praise : 
To thy great name, with heart and tongue, 
Our cheerful homage raise. 

3 Thy mild, thy wise, and righteous reign 

Let ev'ry being own ; 
And in our minds, thy work divine. 
Erect thv gracious throne. 
6* 
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4 As aDgels id the heaT^nlj worlds 

Thy blest commands fulfil, 
So may thy creatures here below 
Perform thy heiy will. 

5 On thee we day hy day depend ; 

Our daily wants supply ; 
With truth and virtue feed our souls, 
That they may never die. 

6 Extend thy grace to ev'ry fault ; 

O ! let thy love foi^ive ; 
Teach us divine forgiveness too, 
Nor let resentment live. 

7 Where tempting snares bestrew the way, 

Permit us not to tread ; 
Or turn all real evil far 
From our unguarded head. 

8 Thy sacred name we would adore, 

With cheerful, humble mind : 
And praise thy goodness, powV, and truth, 
Eteraal, unconfinM! 



f III. FOR PARTICULAR SUBJECTS OF 
DISCOURSES. 

75. L. M. Addison. 
The taiee of God in his wtrk». Pi, xiz. 1 — 0. 

1 The spacious firmament od high, 
With ail the blue ethereal sky, 
AodySpangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 

2 Th^ unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator^s powV display ; 
And publishes to evVy land, 

The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

4 Whilst all the stars which round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread thie truth from pole to pole. 

i What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dftrk terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voic^ nor sound^ 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found : 
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6 In rea«{0Q^8 ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine — 
*^ The band that made us is divine.^^ 

76. L. H. Mrs, Steele. 

The voiet of nature, 

i There is a God, all nature speaks, 

Thro' earth, and air, and seas, and skies ; 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise ! 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world^s extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 Diffusing life, his influence spreads, 

And health 's^nd plenty smile around ; | 

And fruitful fields, and verdant meads, 
Are with a thousand blessings crown'd. 

4 Almighty goodness, pow'r. divine ' 
The fields and verdant meads display ; 

And bless the hand that made them shine^ I 
With various charms profusely gay. ' 

6 For man and beast here daily food 
In wide diffusive plenty grows : 
And there, for drink, the crystal flood, 
In streams sweet winding, gently flows. 

6 The flowVy tribes all blooming rise 
Above the faint attempts o( art : 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart, 



[IK kftn pRoriDSNCc. 85 

7 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad^ 
And trace creation's wonders o'er ! 
Confess the footsteps of the God, 
And bow before hiin, and adore. 

77. L. H. Browne. 
Thi^One God» 

1 Eternal God ! Almigbtj cause 

Of earthy aad aeas, and woilds unkoown ! 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend oq thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands. 
Of all within itself possest; 

By none control'd in thy commands. 
And in thyself completely blest 

3 In thee, O CTod, our hope shall rest, 
Fountain of peace and joy and love I 
Thy favour only makes us blest ; 
Without thee all would nothing prove* 

4 Worship to thee alone belongs ; 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 

Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory we would live. 

5 To thee, the One Supreme, we bow ; 
Let heav'n and earth due homage pay : 
AH other gods we disavow, 

Reject their claims, renounce their sway. 

6 Spread thy great name thro' ev'ry land, 
All idol deities dethrone : 

Subdue the world to thy command, 
And reign unrival'd, God alone 1 
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78. L. M. KiPFIB. 

To the unknMvn Qod, « 

1 Great God ! in rain man's narrow view 
Atempts to look thy nature through : 
Our labVing powers with revVence own, 
Thj glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

9 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, pow'r divine, 
Thro' all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 

79« L. M. Doddridge. 

7%e majuty if God. Iia. x1, 15, 16, 17. 

i Te weak inhabitants of clay, 
Ye trifling insects of a day ! 
liow ib your native dust bow down • 
Before th' Eternrtl's awful throne. 

t With trembling heart, with solemn eye, 
Behold Jehovah seated high ; 
And search what worthy sacrifice 
Your hands can give, your thoughts devise. 
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3 Let Lebanon her cedars bring 

To blaze before the sovereign king ; 
And all the beasts, that on it feed, 
As Tictims at his altar bleed. 

4 Load let ten thousand trumpets sound, 
And call remotest nations roun^, 
Assenabled on the crowded plains, 
Princes and people, kings and sif ains^ 

5 Join'd with the living, let the dead, 
Rising, the face of earth overspread ; 
And while his praise unites their tongues. 
Let angels echo back the songs. 

6 The drop that from the bucket falls, 
The dust that hangs upon the scales, 
Is more to sky, and earth, and sea, 
Than all this pomp, great God ! to thee. 

80. c. M. Watts. 
God^i eternal dominion, 

1 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and helpless we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

E'er seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, ' 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time all open He 

To thine immense survey, 
From the formation of the sky, 
To the last awful day. 
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4 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present to thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God I there^s nothing new. 

5 Our liTes throngfa varying scenes are drawn^ 

And vez^d with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine iindisturbM affairs. - 

6 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and helpless we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

81. L. M. Walker's Col, 
God eternal and immuiable. 

1 ALL-f>ow'rfiil, self-existent God, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to comev 
And everlasting is thy reign ! 

2 Fix'd and eternal as thy days. 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Thro' ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished" lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being! Source of good! 
Immutable thou dost remain ; 

Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Nature her order shall reverse, 

♦ Revolving seasons cease their round ; 
Nor spring appear with blooming pride^ 
Nor autumn be with plenty crownM; 
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5 Yon shiningf orbs forget their coarse, 
The suD his destined path forsake, 
And baming desolation mark 

Amid the world his devious track. 

6 Earth may with all her powers dissolve, 
If such the great Creator^s will : 

But thoo for ever art the same, 
I Am is thy memorial still. 

62. 10s. M. Mrs. Baabauu). 

The unrivalled power and dominion ofOod. 

1 Thou dost, O God, with absolute command, 
Sway the broad ocean and the steadfast land; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alone. 
And all creation hangs upon his throne. 

S This earthly globe, the creature of a day, 
Tho^ built by God's right hand, must pass 

away ; 
And long oblivion creep o^er mortal things. 
The fate of empires and the pride of kings : 

3 The sun himself, with gathVing clouds op- 

prest. 
Shall in his silent, dark pavilion rest ; 
His golden urn shall Ibreak, and useless lie. 
Amid the common ruins of the sky ; 

4 But fixM, O God ! forever stands thy throne : 
Jehovah reigns, a universe alone : 

Th^ eternal fire that feeds each vital flame, 
Collected, or diffusM, is still the same. 
7 
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5 But oh ! oar highest notes the theme debase, 
And silence is our least iojurious praise : 
Cease, cease jour songs, the daring flight 

control ; 
Reyere him in the stillness of the soul. 

83. L. M. Blacklock. 
God^t omnitcienee and omnipresence, 

1 Father of all! omniscient mind i 
Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 What cavern deep, what hill sublime, 
Beyond thy reach, shall I pursue ? 
What dark recess, what distant clime, 
Shall hide me from thy boundless view ? 

'3 If up to heavVs ethereal height, 
Thy prospect to elude, 1 rise ; 
In splendour there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

4^ Thee, mighty God ! my wond'ring soul, 
Thee, all her conscious pow'rs adore ; 
Whose being circumscribes the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

5 Thine essence fills this breathing frame, 
It glows in every vital part ; 

Lights up my soul with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life ray beating heart. 

6 To thee, from whom my being came, 
Whose smile is all the heav'n 1 know, 
InspirM with this exalted theme, 

To thee my grateful strains shall fiow. 
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84. L. M. Watts. 
The all-seeing God, Ps. cxxxix. 

1 Lord, thou hast search^ and seen us thro' $ 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
Our waking and our sleeping hours, 

Our heart and flesh, with ail their pow^ri. 

2 Our thoughts, hefore they are our own, 
Are to our God distinctiy known : 

He knows the words we mean to speak, 
Ere from oar opening lips they break, 

3 Within thy circling power we stand ; 
On every side we find thy band : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad. 
We are surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
Our soals« with all the powers they boast, 
Are in the boundless prospect lost. 

h Could we so fake, so faithless prove, 
To quit thy service and thy love. 
Where, Lord, could we thy presence shun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 

6 If mounted on a moniing ray 
We fly beyond the western sea. 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest the fugitive p. 

7 Or should we try to shvin thy sight 
Beneath the spreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kiqdle darkness into day« 
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6 may these thoaghts possess oar breast, 
Where'er we rove^, where'er we rest ! 
Nor let our weaker passions dare 
CoQseut to sin ; for God is there. 

S5. c. M. Doddridge. 

Atturante of the divine pretenee. 

i And art thou with us, gracious Lord I 
To dissipate our fear ? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our God, 
Our God for ever near ? 

2 Doth thy right hand, which formM the earth, 
And bears up all the »kies, 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid. 
When dangers round us rise ? 

S And wilt thou lead our weary souls 
To that delightful scene, 
Where rivers of salvation flow « 

Through pastures ever green f 

4 On thy support our souls shall lean, 

And banish ev'ry care ; 
The gloomy vale of death will smile, 
If God be with us there« 

5 While we his gracious succour prove, 

'Midst all our various ways, 
The darkest shades, through which we pass, 
Shall echo with bis praise, 
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86. C. M. JSRVU. 

7%« beings omnipreienlte^ and provideme efOod. 
1 Great God, bov^ yast is thioe abode ! 
Mjsterious are thy ways ! 
UnseeD, tby footsteps ia tbe air, 
Aad trackless in the seas, 

I Yea, tb^ whole peopfd world bespeaks 
Thy beiog and thy pow'r, 
'Midst tbe respiendeot blaze of daji 
And awful midnight bour. 

3 Nor all tbe peopPd worid alone, 

Rich fields aad verdaat plaios, 
Bat lonely wilds by man on trod, 
Where silent horror reigns. 

4 Vast cavema deep, and cloud-topt bills, 

Huge mountains rude and bare. 
Terrific rocks and cataracts 
Tby grandeur all declare. 

b The howling wind, the beating rain, ^ 
The sea^s tumultuons roar, 
These in tremendous concert joinM 
Proclaim thy boundless pow'r. 

6 Through all creation's widest range 
Tbe band of heav'n is near : 
Where'er I wander in the world, 
Lo ! (jod is present there, 

87. c. M, Arbuckle. 
Universal presence o/Ood, 
\ My heart and all my ways, O Godt 

I By thee are. searched and seen ; 

7» 
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Mj outward acts thine eye observes, 
My secret thoughts withio. 

2 Attendant on my steps, all day 

Thy providence 1 see ; 
And in the solitude of night 
Vm present still with thee. 

3 Goodness^ and majesty, and power, 

Thro' all thy works are shown ; 
Brightly displayM in nature's frame, 
Nor faintly in my own. 

4 O ! if within my thoughtless heart 

Thou aught should'st disapprove, 
The secret evil bring to light, 
And by thy grace remove. 

6 If e'er my ways have been perverse^ 
Or foolish in thy view, 
Hecall my steps to thy commands^ 
And form my life anew, 

88. c. M» Watts* 
Ood*i dominion and decreet, 

1 Let all creatipn humbled lie, 

Before their Jdaker God ! 
Whatever his powVful hsmd has form'd. 
He governs with a word. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 

Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne,, 
Nor borrow^ leave to be. 
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3 Unonmber'd ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought, 
Whatever through endless years should rise, 
Stood present to his thought. 

4 His mighty voice bade ancient oight 

Her endless realms resign ; 
And lo ! ten thousand globes of light 
la fields of azure shine. 

5 There's not a sparrow nor a worm 

O^erlook'd in his decrees : 
He raises monarchs to a throne. 
Or sinks with equal ease. 

6 If light attend the course we go, 

'Tis he provides the rays ; 
And His his hand that hides the sun, 
If darkness cloud our days. 

7 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love ! 

We would not wish to know 
What in the book of thy decrees 
Awaits us here below. 

8 Be this alone our fervent prayer ; 

Whate'er our lot shall be. 
Or joys or sorrows, may they form 
Our souls for heaven, and thee 1 

S9. c. M. Browne. 
Univertal goodnett of God. 

I Lord I thou art good ; all nature showf 
Its mighty author kind : 
Thy bounty through creation flows,. 
Full, free, and unconfin'd* 
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2 The whole, and ev'ry part proclaims 

Thy infiaite good will ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams^ 
And blooms on ev'ry hill. 

3 We view it o'er the spreading^ main, 

And heav'ns which spread more wide ^ 
It drops in <gentle showVs of rain, 
And rolls in ev'ry tide. 

4 Long hath it been diffas^d abroad, 

Thro' ages past and gone ; 
Nor evercan exhausted be. 
But still keeps flowing on. 

5 Thro^ the vast whole irt pours supplies, 

Spreads joy thro' ev'ry part : 
O may such love attract my eyes, 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 My highest admiration raise, 

My best affections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise, 
And fill my heart with love ! 

90. I.. M. Doddridge. * 

The divine goodnest, 

1 Triumphant, Lord ! thy goodness reigns 
Through all the wide celestial plains \ 
And its full streams redundant flow, 
Down to th' abodes of men below. 

2 Thro' nature's works thy glories shine ; 
The cares of providence are thine : 
And thou hast rais'd within our frame 
A fairer temple to thy name. 
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Z O give to ev'i'j human heart. 
To taste and feel bow good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and rev'rfent fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 

4 Let nature htirst into a song t 

Ye echoing hills the notes prolong ! 
Earth, seas, and stars, your anthems raise, 
All Tocal with your Maker^s praise I 

5 Join, O my soul ! the general song, 
^ To thee its sweetest notes belong ,* 

Blest above all by love divine, 
To praise is emmently thine. 

91. c, K. Grovc 
Gad the Creator, 

1 O Lord, how excellent thy name I 

How glorious to behold, 
Engraven fair on all thy worlds 
hi characters of gold ! 

2 On heav^n^sunmeasurable face. 

In lines immensely great ; 
In small, on evVy leaf and flowV^ 
Creator-God is writ, 

3 By his almighty word at first. 

The arch of heaven was rear'd ; 
And all the beauteous host of light 
At his comftiand appeared. 

4 Above the ocean dark and wild, 

God raised the swelling land ; 
And raging waves in narrower bounds' 
Obey the high command. 
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3 With herbs, and plants, and fruitfol trees, 
He crowned the new formed earth ; 
And to the various brutal tribes, 
Ordain'd their wondVoiis birth. 

6 Then man, thd last and noblest work 

Of all this nether frame, 
With the first vital breath he drew. 
Confess^ from whence he came. 

7 Let earth and all that dwell therein, 

Before him trembling stand ; 
For when he gave the word, ^twas fix^d, 
And rose at his command. 

92. c. M. Grovb. 
God thepreserter if the course of nature^ 

1 The starry hos^ in order move 

Observant of their bounds ; 
And ev'ry year, and ev'ry day 
The sun repeats his rounds. 

2 While generations rise and fall, 

Immortal is the race ; 
And time may shift the fading scenes, 
But not the earth displace. 

3 What winter's withVidg breath destroys, 

The following spring supplies ; 
And age, in vigVous youth renewed. 
Beholds itself, and dies. * 

4 The life by thee preserved, O Gfod 1 

Shall all be spent for thee ; 
And lowing bear thy praise along 
To vast eternity. 
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93. L. M. Watts. 
The imiversal providence of Ood. 

1 How vast thy work3, thou sov'reiga Lord! 
All nature rests upon thy word ! 
Thy glories in the hea^'ns we see, 
The spacious earth is full of thee. 

^ The Tarious tribes of creatures stand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand : 
And while they take their different food, 
Their cheerful looks pronounce thee good. 

3 If thou the vital air deny, 
Behold 'them sicken, faint, and die ; 
Dust to its kindred dust returns, 

And earth her ruiuM offspring mourns. 

4 But soon thy breath her loss supplies : 
She sees a new-born race arise, 

And, o'er her regions scattered wide, 
The blessings pf thy hand divide. 

5 To God in joyful strains my tongue 
Shall pour the tributary song ! 

And, long as breath inspires my frame, 
The wonders of his love proclaim. 

94. c. M. Watts. 

J^atural and tnoral providence. 

I The world of nature, Lord I is thine, 
The darkness and the day : 
Thou didst command the morn to shine, 
And mark the sun^s bright way. 
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2 Thy powV hath traced the winding coast. 

Hath giv^D the sea its hounds ; 
With Buminer^s heat, and winter^s frost, 
In their perpetual rounds. 

3 Oh ! who can stand before thy sight. 

When once thy wrath appears ? 
When heaven shall blaze with dreadful light, 
The earth lies still, and fears. 

4 When God, in his mysterious ways, 

Comes down to save th' opprest, 
The wrath of man shall work his praise, 
And he^ll restrain the rest. 

95. L. M. COWPEII. I 

Providence and grace. 

1 Tht providence supplies oar food, | 
And tis thy blessing makes it good ; 

Our souls are nourish^ by thy word ; J 

Let soul and body praise the Lord. 

2 Our streams of outward comfort came | 
From him who built this earthly frame : 
Whatever we want, his mercies give, 

By whom our souls forever live. 

3 Either his hand preserves from pain, 
Or, if we feel it, heals again ; 
From outward evils shields our breast, 
Or overrules them for the Best. 

4 Forgive the song that falls so low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe : 
It meant thy praise, however poor-t- 
An angePs song can do no mor^. 
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96. c. M. Mrs. Steele. 
The blessings of providence, 

1 Tuoir great Creator, Father, Lord I * 

Kind guardian of my dajs ! 
Tby mercies let my heart record 
la songs of grateful praise. 

2 Id lifers first dawn my tender frame 

Was thine indulgent care, 

Long ere I coukl pronounce thy name,. 

Or breathe the infant prayer. 

* 

3 When reason with my stature grew, 

How weak her brightest ray I 
How little of my God 1 knew ! 
How apt from thee to stray t 

4 What countless blessings round me shone^ 

Where'er I torn'd mine eye ! 
How many passed almost unknown, 
Or unregarded, by ! 

5 Around my path what dangers rose ! 

What snares overspread my road ! 
No power could guard me from my foes^ 
But my preserver, God. 

6 When life hung trembting on a breath, 

'Twas thine unceasing love 
That savM me from impending death. 
And bade my fears remove. 

7 Each rolling year new favours brought 

From thine exhaustless store : 
But ah ! in vain my laboring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 
8 
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8 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 

97. c. H. BkiowNE. 
C<n\fidenee in God our Fmther. 

1 O God ! on thee we all depend, 

On thy paternal care ; 
Thou wilt the father and the friend 
In every act appear. 

2 With open hand and liberal heart 

Thoa wilt our wants supply ; 
Thy heav'nly blessings still impart, 
And no good thing deny. 

3 Our father knows what's good and fit, 

And wisdom guides his love ; 
To thine appointments we submit, 
And ev'ry choice approve. 

4 In thy paternal love and care 

With cheerful hearts we trust ; 
Thy tender mercies boundless are, 
And all thy ways are just. 

5 We cannot want, while God provides ; 

What he ordains is best ; 
And beav'n whatever we want beside^ 
Will give eternal rest 

98. Gl. L. M. Addison. 

Ood our shepherd. Pi. zxiii. 
I The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
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His presence shall my wants supply, 
And gaard me with a watchful eye : 
My DooD-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defends 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile Tales and dewy meads 
My weary, wand'ring steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro^ devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Tho' in the paths of death I tread^ 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me thro^ the dreadful shade. 

9^» c. M. Addisou . 
God every where the rtfage of hie eervafiUk 

1 How are thy servants blest, O Lord I 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 

Their help, omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,' 

Supported by thy care, 
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They pass uDhart thf oHgh bunriog cltmefl. 
And breathe in tainted air. 

^ Thy mercy sweetens ev'ry soil, 
Makes evVy region please ; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the boistVous seas. 

4 Tho' by the dreadful tempest toss'd 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save. 

5 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

6 From all our griefs and straits, O Lord ! 

Thy mercy sets us free, 
While in the confidence of prayer 
Our hearts take hold on thee. 

7 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

S Our lives, while thou preserv'st our lives, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And O may death, when death ^hall come. 
Unite our souls to thee t 

100. L. M. ^LrVERFOOL COL. 

ManU dependence on God, 

1 Thro' all the various shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good, 
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Thy haDd, O God, conducts unseen^ 
The beautifni vicissitade. 

2 Thou givest with patenial care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain, 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 Trust we to youth, or friends, or power ? 
Fix we on this terrestrial ball ? 

When most secure, the coming hour, 
If thou seest fit, may blast them all. 

4 All things on earth, and all in heav-n, 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were giv'n. 
Would man pursue th^ appointed end. 

6 Be this my care ! — to all beside 
IndiflPrent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fix my soul, great God ! on thee. 

101. L. M. Scott. 
Equity of the divine dispensations. 

1 Who, gracious Father ! shall complain 
Under thy mild and equal reign ? 
Who does a weight of duty share, 
More than his aids and powers can bear ? 

2 With dift'ring climes, and diff'ring lands, 
With fertile plains, and barren sands, 
Thy band hath fram'd this earthly round, 
Jknd set each nation in its bound. 
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3 Varied alike, thy moral ray 

Here sheds a full, there fainter day t 
The God of all, unkind to none, 
To all the path of life has shown. 

4 O the abounding grace which brought 
To us, the words by Jesus taught I 

So blest and with such hopes inspir'd ; 
How much is given, how much reqoir'd I 

102. c. M. Needham.' 
God no retpeeter of persons, 

1 Thine eye impartial, heav'nly King ! 

Surveys each human tribe ; 
No earthly pomp thine eyes can charm. 
Nor wealth thy favour bribe. 

2 The rich and poor, of equal clay 

Thy powTful hand did frame ; 
All souls are thine, and thee alike 
Their common Parent claim. 

3 Thou condescend'st to visit oft 

The humble, hallowM cell ; 
And with the penitent who mourns, 
'Tis thy delight to dwell : 

4 The downcast spirit to revive. 

The sorrowful to cheer ; 
And from the bed of dust, the man 
Of contrite heart to rear. 

5 With thee, dwells no relentless wrath 

Against the human race : 
The souls which thou hast form'd, shall find 
A refuge in thy grace. 
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103. s. M. C. Wesley. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears, 
He shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds^ and storms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou his time, so shall this night 
•» Soon end in joyous day. 

3 What though thou rulest not ; 
Yet heav'n, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

4 Thou seest our weakness. Lord ; 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 

O lift thou up the sinking head, 
Confirm the feeble knee. . 

5 To each thou dost divide 
His lot of good and ill ; 

Nor this too great, nor that too small, 
Ordained by wisest will. 

6 Let man conform his mind 
To ev'ry changing state ; 

Rejoicing now, and now resigned, 
And the great issue wait. 

7 Hopeful and humble take 
Thy evil and thy good ; 

Nor by presumption nor despair, 
Weak mortal, be subdued. 
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tQ4* c* M. Mrs. Stc:ele{. 
The vicitiUudtM o/prwidtnee, 

1 The gifts indulgent heaven bestows, 

Are variously convey M ; 
The human mind, like nature, knows 
Alternate light and shade. 

2 While chfingiog aspects all things wear. 

Can we expect to find * 
Unclouded sunshine all the year, 
Or constant peace of mind ? 

8 More gaily smiles the blooming spring, 
When wintry storms are o'er ; 
Retreating sorrow thus may bring 
Delights iinknown before. 

4 Then, christian ! send thy fears away, 
Nor sink in gloomy care ; 
Tho' clouds o'erspread the scene to day. 
To-morrow may be fair. 

105^ L. M. Merrick. 
God the protector of innoeenee, 

1 What eyes like thine, Eternal Sire ! 
Thro' sin's obscurest depths inquire ? 
What hand, like thine, on virtue's foes 
The needful judgments can impose ? 

2 The meek observer of thy laws 
To thee commits his injur'd cause : 
In thee, each anxious fear resign'd, 
The fatherless a father find. 

3 Thine is the throne ; beneath thy reign. 
Thou sov'reign King ! the tribes profane 
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Behold their dreams of cooqueet o^ery 
And yanish) to be seen no more. 

4 'Tis thine the orphan^s cheek to drj, 
The guiltless snflFVer's caose to try ; 
To rein each earth-born tyrant's will, 
And bid the sons ^)f pride be still. 

106. C. M. C. WEStEY. 

The safety of good men amidst pubUe eatamities, 

1 On God supreme our hope dependSi 

Whose omnipresent sight 
Ey'n to the pathless realms extends 
Of uncreated night. 

2 Plunged in th' abyss of deep distress, 

To him we raisM our cry ; 
His mercy bade our sorrows cease, 
And filPd our tongue with jey. 

3 Though earth her ancient seat forsake| 

By pangs convulsive torn, 
Though her self-balanced fabric shake, 
And ruined nature mourn ; 

4 Though hills be in the ocean lost; 

With all their trembling load, 
No fear jshall e'er disturb the just. 
Or shake his trust in God. 

5 Nations remote and realms unknown. 

In vain resist his sway $ 
For Lo ! Jehovah's voice is shown. 
And earth shall melt away. 
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6 Let war^s deTourin^ sarges rise, 
And swell on ev^ry side ; 
The Lord of hosts our safegoard is, 
And Jacobus God our guide. 



107. L. M. Doddridge. 

Cod the imelieciual light. 2 Cor. iv. 6* 

i Praise to the Lord of boundless might, 
With uncreated glories bright ! 
His presence gilda the worlds above ; 
Th^ unchanging source of light and love. 

2 Our rising earth his eye beheld, 
When, in substantial darkness yeiPd, 
The shapeless chaos, nature^s womb, 
Lay buryM in eternal gloom. 

5 Let there be light ! Jehovah said, 
And light o^er all its face was spread : 
Natuve, arrayM in charms unknown, 
Gay with its new-bom lustre shone^ 

4 He se^s the mind, when lx)st it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice : 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray^ 
And changes midnight into day. 

5 Our souls, revivM by heavenly light, 
Shall be in all thine image bright ; 
While all our faculties shall join 
To praise the Lord of light divine. 
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108. L. M. DODDRIDGI:. 

God alike gracious to his servants under every dis* 
pensoHon* 

1 Praise to the Lord who loud proclaims 
His various and his saving names ; 

O oiay they not be heard alone, 
But by our dure experience known ! 

2 Awake, our noblest pow'rs, to bless 
The God of Abr'am, God of peace j 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his son. 

3 Thro' ev'ry age his gracious ear 
is open to his servants' pray'r ; 
Nor can one humble soul Coihplain, 
That it hath sought its God in vain. 

4 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear, 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
The same his pow'r, his love the same ? 

5 To thee our souls in faith arise, 
To thee we lift expecting eyes, 
And boldly thro' the desert tread ; 

For God will guard where God shall lead. 

109. s. M. Needham. 
Christ the light of the tcorld, 

I Behold, the Prince of peace ! 

The chosen of the Lord, 
God's well-beloved Son, fulfils 

The sure prophetic word. 



} 
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2 No royal pomp adorns 
This king of righteoosness : 

Meekness and patience, trath and love 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 The spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great prophet gently lights. 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts : 

O may we feel its quickening powV 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

5 X^heerM by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way : 

The path which Christ has markM and trad, 
Will lead to endless day. 

110. CM. J. Taylor. 
The minion of ChritL 

1 " Prepare," th' appointed herald cried, 
" The Lord's straight path prepare : 

Let valleys rise, let hills subside. 
And ru^ed ways grow fair ! 

2 ^^ Then shall the race of man behold 
Salvation from on high ; 

Then shall the Saviour, long foretold, 
Commeace his ministry." 

3 Spotless the beav'n-taught teacher stood^ 

And meekly bowM his head, 
While from old Jordan's sacred flood 
Baptismal rites were shed. 



III. REUGIDUS KNOWLEDGE. US 

4 Now spake th^ anDOoncing roice of hear'o, 
While bright the glory shone ; 
^^ To you the Christ of God is giv.'Of 
JehoTah^s chosen son. 

6 ^^ Him hear ; with him my covenant stands. 
With pow V 1 him invest ; 
1 place my sceptre in his hands, 
My truth inspires his breast^' 

6 We cheerful own our SovVeign's laws j 
We bless the Saviour's name ; 
And praise that first eternal cause, 
From which such favour came. 

111. 8 & 78. M. Salisbury Col. 
Praise to the Ood of our iahation. 

1 Hail the God of our 'salvation,- 

Triamph in redeeming love, 
Let us with glad exultation. 
Imitate the blest above. 

2 Lig)it of those whose dreary dwelling 

Border- d on the shades of death, 
He hath by his grace revealing 
Scattered all the clouds beneath. 

3 Father, source of all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Hail the God of our salvation, 
Praise him ev^ry thankful heart. 

4 Round his awful footstool kneeling, 

Lowly bend with grateful souls ; 
Here, his milder grace revealing. 
Here his wrath no thunder rolls: 
9 
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5 Lo ! th' eternal page before as, 
Bears the coy^Dant of his lo?e ; 
Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beamings from above. 

G Joyfully on earth adore hikn, ^ 
Till in heaved oiir son^ we raise) 
There enraptured, fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

112. CM. Watts. 
Thtfirtt and $eeani ccming ^f Christ. 

1 SiNft to the Lord, ye distant lands ! 

Ye tribes of ev*ry tongue ! 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus came . 

A guilty world to save ; 
From vice and error to reclaim, 
And rescue from the grave. 

3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day ; 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shiae in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4 With pleasure lift your wondVing eyes, 

Ye islands of the sea ! 
Ye mountains ! sink ; ye valleys ! rise ; 
Prepare the Saviour's way. 

5 Behold he comes ! he comes to bless 

The nations from their God ; 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And send his truth abroad. 
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6 Again he comes, with powr'ful voice 

To wake the nam'rous dead, 
And call his churches to rejoice 
With their exalted head. 

7 When he, who is our life, draws neaipj 

And all his glory view, 
His faithful servants shall appear 
With him in glory too. 

113. CM. Doddridge. 
7%e mitsion ofJentt Chriit. Luke iv. 18, 19. 

1 HAnk, the glad sound ! the Saviour comef i 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let ev^ry heart a throne prepare ; 
And ev'ry voice a song ! 

2 On him the spirit largely pourM, 

£xerts its holy fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and Ipve, 
His sacred hreast inspire. 

9 He comes, the. pris^nera to release,^ 
In wretched bondage h^ld ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind, 
To pour celestial day. 

6 He cbmes, the broken heart to bind, 
The wounded soul to cure : 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T' enrich the humble poor. 
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6 Oar songs of joy and gratitade 
His welcome shall proclaim $ 
Hail to the prince of peace, who comes 
In God oar Father's name ! 

114. 61. L. M. Sausbxtry Col. 

The universal extension of the gospel. Eph. i. 9, 
10, II. 

1 We sing the wise, the gracious plan, 

Which God dcvisM e^er time hegan, 

At length disclosM in all its light; 

, We hless the wond'roas hirth of love, 

Which beams around us from above, 

With grace so free, and hope so bright; 

S Here has the wise eternal mind, 
In Christ their common head, conjoined 

Gentiles and Jew«, and earth and heaven^ 
Thro' him, from the great father's throne, 
Rivers of bliss come pouring down. 

And endless peace and life are given* 

3 No more the awful Cherubs guard 
The tree of life with flaming sword. 

To drive afar man's trembling race; 
At Salem's pearly gates they stand, 
And smiling wait (a friendly band !) 

To welcome strangers to the place. 

4 While we expect that glorious sight, 
Love shall our hearts with theirs unite, 

And ardent hope, our bosom raise ; 
From earth's low cottages of clay, 
To those resplendent realms of day, 

We'll swell the notes of grateful praise. 



Ill, RELiaiOUS KNOWIiSPOE* 117 

115* Xi. H. Mason, 
Christ ihi image of the invitible G«<f« 

1 Thou, Lord, by mortal eyea uaseen. 
And by thine offspring here unknown, 
To manifest thyself to men, 

Hast set thine image in thy Son. 

2 As the bright sun's meridian blaze 
Overwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
But cheers us with his softer rays 
When shining with reflected light ; 

3 So in thy Son, thy pow'r divine, 
Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine, 
Reflected from thy throne above. 

4 Though Jews, who granted not his claim, 
Contemptuous tumM away their face ; 
Yet those who trusted in his name. 
Beheld in him thy truth and grace. 

5 O thou ! at whose almighty word. 
Fair light at first from darkness shone. 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

6 While we thine image there displayed. 
With love and admiration view, 
Form us in likeness to our head. 
That we may bear thine image too. 

116. L. M. Doddridge. 

Jetus Christ the captain of our salvation^ 

1 O God supreme ! on thee we call, 
The Great Original of all ; 
9* 
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From thee we are, to thee we teDd, 
Our flare support, our glorious end. 

2 We praise that wise, that Wondrous grace, 
That pitied our revolted race, 

And Jesus, our victorious head, 
The captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 
And sinful worms to him are giv^n, 
A colony to people heaven. 

4 Jesus for us (0 gracious name,) 
Encounter^ agony and shame ; 
Jesus, in thine endowments great. 
Was hy dire suffering made complete. 

5 A scene of wonders here we see, 
Worthy thy son, and worthy thee ; 

And while this theme employs our tongues, 
All heav'n unites its sweetest songs. 

11 7. - L. M. Butcher. 
Miracles of Christ. 

1 What works of wisdom, pow'r,and love, 
Do Jesus^ high commission prove 1 
Attest his heav'n-deriyed claim, 

And glorify his Father's name ! 

2 On eyes that never saw the day, 
He pours the bright celestial ray ; 
And deafenM ears, by him unbound. 
Catch all the harmony of sound. 
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3 Lameness takes up its bed, and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Through ev'ry nerve ; and free from pain, 
Pours A>rth to God the grateful strain, 

4 The shattered mind his word restores, 
And tunes afresh the mental powers ; 
The dead revive, to life return, 
And bid affection cease to mourn, 

5 Canst thou, my soul, these wonders trace, 
And not admire Jehovah's grace ? 

Can thou behold thy Saviour's pow'r. 
And not the God he serv'd, adore ! 

118. CM. Salisbury Col. 
Light and tirmglhfrom God, Ua. xlii. 16, 

1 Praise to the radiant source of bliss, 

Who gives the blind their sight, 
4.nd scatters round their wond'ring eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

2 In paths unkQOwn he leads them on 

To his divine abode. 
And shows new miracles of grace 
Through all the heavenly road. 

3 The ways, though rugged and perplex'd, 

He renders smooth and straight. 
And strengthens every feeble knee 
To march to SionU gate. 

4 Through^all the path we'll sing bis name. 

Till we the mount ascend. 
Where toils and storms are known no mor^^ 
And anthen^s never endi 
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ll 9. L. M. Doddridge, 
ChrUt the tun of righteoutneu. 

X To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day ! 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

% In loqder strains we sing that grace. 
Which gives the sun of righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings. 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine, 
With beams of light and love divine } 
QuickenM by him our souls shall live. 
And cheer'd by him shall grow and thrive. 

4 O may his glories stand confessed, 
From north to south, from east to west ; 
Successful may his gospel run. 

Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

5 When shall that radiant scene arise, 
When, fix'd on high, iq purer skies, 
Christ all hi^ lustre shall display 

On all bis saints through endless day ! 

1^0. H. ^. DODDRIPGE. 

Fruitful thowen emblems of the effects of the gospel 

I Mar^ the soft-falling snow. 
And the descending rain ! 
To beay'n from whence it fell, 
It turns not back again ; 
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Bat waters earth 
Thro' ev'ry pore, 
And calls forth all 
Her secret store. 

2 Arrays in heaateoos green 
The hills and valleys shine; 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 
Its golden ears, 
The copioas seed 
Of futare years, 

3 ** So," saith the God of grace, 
^ My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls 
Shall feel its powV, 
And bear it down 
To millions more." 

4 ^^ Joy shall begin your march, 
And peace protect youp ways, 
While all the mountains round 
Echo melodious praise ; 

The rocal groves 
Shall sing the God, 
And ev'ry tree 
Consenting nod.^' 

121. CM. Mrs. Steele. 
The love of Ood in the gospel. 
I LoKD ! we adore thy boundless grace, 
The heights and depths unknown^ 
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Of pardon, life, ancl joy, and peace, 
In thy beloved son. 

f Come, all ye pining, hungry poor I 
Tonr Father's bounty taste ; 
Behold a never failing store, 
For ev'ry willing guest. 

8 Here shall your nomVous wants receive 
A free and full supply ; 
God has unmeasured bliss to give. 
And joys that never die* 

4 Can those who hear the Sayiour^s voice, 

Renounce celestial joys, 
And cling with fond and fatal choice. 
To earth's delusive toys ? 

5 Lord ! bring unwilling souls to thee, 

By thine all gracious pow'K* $ 
Thy boundless love let sinners see. 
And at thy feet adore. 

122. L. M. Mrs. Steele* 
The gospel peeuliafl^ priaeked to the poor. 

1 ^E humble souls, complain no more, 
Let faith survey your future store ; 
How happy, hbw divinely blest. 
The sacred words of truth attest. 

t When conscious grief laments sincere, 
And pours the penitential tear ; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes 
A bright reversion in the skies. 
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3 la yaiD the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise yoar lot, your hopes deride ; 
Id vain they boast their little stores ; 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours : 

4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where health, and peace, and joj unite, 
Where undeclining pleasures rise, 

And ev Vy wish hath full supplies : 

5 A kingdom which can ne^er decay, 
Tho' time sweep earthly thrones away ; 
The state which power and truth sustain, 
UnmovM foreyer must remain. 

6 Great God ! to thee we breathe our pray'r : 
If thou confirm our interest there ; 
Enrolled among thy happy poor. 

Our largest wishes ask no more. 

123. s. M, Mrs. Steele. 
Light and redemption 6y the gotpeU 

1 The trav'Uer, lost in night. 
Breathes many a longing sigh, 

And marks the welcome dawn of light, 
With rapture in his eye. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of day 
Which weary sinners find, 

When mercy with reviving ray 
Beams o^er the fainting mind. 

3 To slaves opprest with chains, 
How kind, how dear the friend. 

Whose genVous hand relieves their pains, 
And bids their sorrows end ! 
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4 Thcrs dear that friend diviDe, 
Who rescues captive souls ; 

Unbinds the galling chains of sin, 
And all its power controls. 

5 My God ! to gospel light 
My daivn of hope I owe ; 

Once^ wandering in the shades of nighty 
And sunk in hopeless woe. 

6 Thy hand redeems the slarei 
And sets the prisoner free i 

Be all I am, and all I have, 
Devoted, Lonl, to thee ! 

124. 78. M. Scott. 
Chritt rUerii and death vanquished. 

1 AI70EL, roll the rock away! 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey ! 
See, he rises from the tomb, 

Glowing in immortal bloom ! Hallelujah ! 

2 Shout, ye saints, in raptVous song ; 
Let the notes be sweet and strong ; 
Hail the Son of God, this morn 
From his sepulchre new-born ! 

3 Christians, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelieving fears $ 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

4 Powers of heav'n, celestial choirs, 
Sing, and sweep your sounding lyres !• 
Sons of men, in joyful strain. 
Hail your mighty Saviour^s reign 1 
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5 Ev'ry note with wonder swell, 
And the Saviour's triomph tell : 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Where thy terrors, vanquishM king ? 

125. 78. M. Salisburt Col. 
The ascension of Christ. 

1 Hail the day that sees him rise, 
Rayish'd from our wishful eyes ; 
Christ, a while to mortals given. 
Now ascends the highest heaven. 

2 There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, y' eternal gates, 
Wide unfold the radiant scene, 
Take the exalted Jesus in. 

o Him the highest heaven receives. 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Tho' exalted to hia^throne. 



iia^th] 



Still he calls manSpi his own. 

4 See, he lifts his hands ab*ve. 
See, he shows the prints of love ; 
Hark ! his gracious lips hestow 
Blessings on his church helow. 

5 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
There we shall with him remain, 
Partners of his endless reign. 

10 
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126. p. BC. Salisbury Col. 
The spring, nn emblem tfgotpel blettingu 

1 Praise God from whom all blessings dow. 
Whose goodness crowns the varied year ; 
While nature's works his bounty show, 
Let gratitude salute him here ; 

Swell, gently swell the solemn song, 
Now pour the bounding notes along^ 

Teach choirs below, to choirs above. 

To echo back the common lay, 

And, as they praise unbounded love, 

To join in bounty's holiday. 
To God the universal king 
Be ssicred every grateful choir ! 
In ceaseless hymns, all praises sing, 
That endless bounty can inspire ! 

2 All lost, beneath stem winter's reign, 
Creation's genial powers appear'd. 
Spring call'd them into life again, 

See, budding verdure jy|pws they heard •; 
Bless, ble^s, O ma^fljhe kind design. 
Whose noble r*counR^part is thine f 

Thy powerj» a gMlomier winter froze, 

Till thy Messiah's cheering ray, 
' Prolific of fair truth arose, 

And shed the blaze of mental day. 
To God the universal king, &c. 

3 All spotless, as the truth he taught, 
Free, as the mercy he display'd, 
He shew'd what human duty ought. 
He did what heavenly goodness badef 
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Enforced each jast command he gave, 
Nor IWd, nor di^d, in Vain to save. 

Praise God^ whose heaven Ij^ mercy sent 

His Son to save a sinful race; 

Let ev'ry heart with one consent 

Adore the free, the wondVoas grace. 
To God th« tiniversf 1 king, 
Be sacred etery grateful choir ! 
In ceaseless hytnns all praises sing, 
That endledS fnercy can inspire. 

127. 78. M. Mrs. Barbaitld. 

tiie invitaiionM of the gospel. 

1 Co'sJt ! kM J^^nk'^ da^red voice, 
Come, add mske mj paths yoar choice : 
I will gnide yon to yonr home ; 
Weary pilgriiti, hith^t come ! 

t Thou, who houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hfilst horne the prood world^s scorn, 
Long hait foamM the barren wast^. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Ye, who tost on heds of pain. 
Seek fdr ^ase, bat se^k in vain : 

Ye, whcie j^wolPri arid sleepless eyes, 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

4 Ye, by fiercer angui«h torn, 

Guilt, in Strong remorse, who mourn ; 
Her^ repose your heavy care : 
jConsciencd woandeJ, who can heax ? 



128 CHRISTIANITY AND III. 

5 SioDer, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for ey Vy wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure ; 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

128, L. M. Watts, 
The kingdom of Christ. 

1 To God let fervent pray'rs arise 
With ev'ry daily sacrifice, 

The great Messiah^s reign to spread, 
And with new honours crown his head. 

2 Soon may he rule wherever the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more* 

S As gentle rain on parching ground, 
His gospel sheds its influence round ; 
Its grace on fainting souls distils. 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains : 
The weary fiod eternal rest. 

And contrite hearts with peace are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing pow'r. 
The sting of death is known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

e Great God ! may realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on thy love wifh sweetest song; 
And with united hearts proclaim, 
That grace and truth by Jesus came. 
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129^ 8 & 79. «. CowpER. 
T%e future peaet and glory of the ehureh, 

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spokeo: 

O my peopfe ! farot and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken ; 

Fair abodes 1 build for you : 
Themes of heartief t tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways : 
You shall name your walls, saWation, 

And your gales shall ail be praise. 

i There, like streanw that feed the garden, 

Pleasures withmit end, shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbM possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign { 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

1 Ye, no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons no more ^all see ; 
But your griefs forever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 

130. c M. Necdium. 

Prayer for the spread of the goepeU 

Great God of grace ! arise and shine, 
With beams of heavenly light : 
10* 
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From this dark world of sin dispel 
The long and doleful night. 

2 No more may senseless idols share 
The honours due to thee : 
May evVy nation know thy name, 

And thy salvation see. , 

5 No more may persecution dare 
To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal for God. , 

4 With its own pore and natiTe light, 

Lord ! may the gospel shine : 
And error fly like noxious mists 

Before this light di?ine. j 

5 While heay^n born truth her charms reveals, 

May love each breast inspire \ 
Nor one base passion ever mix, : 

To quench this sacred fire. 

131. 9. M. Doddridge. . 

AiirfUitwt influtntt of a erueijied Saviour, 

1 Behold th' amazing sight, 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony I 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all these sorrows borne ? 

Why did he feel that piercing smart, 
And meet that various scorn ? 
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3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 

^Twas love that bowM his fainting head, 
And opM his gushing side. 

4 In sympathy of love 

Let all the earth combine ; 
And, drawn by cords so gentle, prove 
The energy divine. 

5 In him our hearts unite, ^ 
Nor share his grief alone, 

But from his cross pursue their flight 
To his triumphant throne, 

132. L. M. Mrs. Steele. 
The exmple of Christ. 

1 And is the gospel peace and love ? 
So let our conversation be ; 

The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife. 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes. 
Bright pattern of the christiaa life ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to foi^ive I 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavn'ly father's will 
Was bis employment and delight : 
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Humanity and holy zeal 

Shone through his life diTiciely bright ! 

6 DiBpensing good wherever he came, 
The labours of his life were love : 
If then we love our Saviour^s naine, 
Ijet his divine example move. 

133. c. M. Enfield, 

* Example of ChriiU 

1 Behold, where, in a mortal form. 

Appears each grace divine ; 

The virtues, all in Jesus met. 

With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heav'nly light. 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

3 Lowly in heart, to all his friends 

A friend and servant found, 
He washed tbeir feet, he wipM their teairs, 
And heal'd each bleeding wound. 

4 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn^ 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He labour'd for their good. 

5 To God he left his righteous cause, 

And still his task pursued ; 
While humble pray'r and holy faith 
His fainting strength renewed. 
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6 Id the last honr of deep distress, 
He sought his Father's throne, 
BreathM out his soul, and meekly said, 
'^ Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

.7 No longer now the man of griefs ; 
Of life and glory Lord ; 
He calls his brethren fellow-heirs, 
l^heir glory — his reward. 

8 Be Christ our pattern and our guide ! 
His image may we bear ! 

may we tread his holy steps, 
His joy and glory share. 

134. L. M. Watts. 

1 Father of Jesus Christ my Lord ! 

1 read my duty in his word ; 
But in his life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Faithful his mission to fulfil ! 
Resigned to all his Father's will ! 
His love and meekness, how divine ! 

I would transcribe and make them mine* 

3 Zeal for the temple of his God, 
Exposed his life, consumed his blood ; 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown. 

He felt, and mourn'd them as his own. . 

4 Cold mountains and the midnight air, 
Witnesa'd the fervour of his pray'r ; 
The desert his temptations knew. 
His conflicts and his victVies too. 
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i He is my pattern ; may I bear 
More of his gracious image here ! 
Then shall I find toy humble oatne 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

136. c. M. Watts. 

Supreme value and aulhvritif tfihe eeriptwrtt, 

X Lord ! we have made thy wdrd o\xt choice, 
Oor lasting heritage : 
There shall our noblest powers rejoice, 
Oor warmest thotights efagage; 

2 Weni read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises we rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 Oor numVous griefs are here redrest, 

And all out* wants supplied ; 
Nought we can ask to make os ble^t, 
Is in this bodk denied. 

4 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown : 
The merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes (hat pearl hfs own. « 

5 This is the judg^ that ends the stride, 

Where Wit and reason fail ; 
Our guide to everlasting life 
Thr«ragh all this gl(yomy vale. 

6 Oh ! msiy its counsels, mighty G6d ! 

Our roving feet comnhand ; 
Nor we forsake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand. 
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136. c. M. Mbs. Steels. 
7%e exeeilfnee of the Seriptiwet. 

1 Fathek of light divine ! thy word 

With lasting lustre shines ! 
ForeTer be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines ! 

2 They kindly cheer the drooping heart 

Thro' this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light and peace they still impart, 
And quell our rising fears. 

3 Here mines of knowledge, and of joy, 

Are offer'd to our sight ; 

The finest gold without alloy, 

And gems divinely bright. 

4 'Tis here the Saviour's welcome voice 

Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 O may these heav'nly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light ! 

137. c. M. COWPER. 

The light and glory ef GocTs word. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to ev'ry age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 
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2 The hand that gave it, still affords 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set. 

3 That glorious orb, whose golden beams 

The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to thy word, 
He started from the goal — 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 

His orient rays impart ; 
But 'tis the light of truth alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 

5 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heav'nly day. 

6 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of truth and love j 
Till glory break upon my sight. 
In brighter worlds above. 

133, s. M, Scott. 
Tht right and duty of private judgment. 

1 Imposture shrinks from light. 
And dreads the curious eye : 

But sacred truths the test invite. 
They bid us search and try. 

2 O may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mind ; 

AssurM we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures find. 
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3 With UDderstanding^ blest. 
Created to be free, 

Oar faith on man we dare not rest. 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Lord, give the light we need ; 
With soundest knowledge fill ; 

From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 

5 The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we with firmness own ; 

Abhorring each evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone. 

139. L. M. Merrick. _ 

^ Detire of instruciion. 

1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord ! thy way ; 
That to mj life's remotest day, 

By thy unerring precepts led. 

My feet thy heav'nly paths may tread. 

2 Hence far be each delusion vain, 
Wild offspring of the human brain ; 
The truths that fill thy hallowed page, 
My happier thoughts shall all engage. 

3 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And with celestial wisdom filPd, 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 

4 Give me to know thy will aright, 
Thy will, my glory and delight ; 
That, raisM abovl jlie world, my mind 
In th^e its highest good may find. 

11 
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6 O turn from yanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promisM mercy, cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 

140. C. M, DODDRIDGK, 

Fmlfu ^ the knowledge ef Oo4. 

1 Shine forth, Eternal Source of light!: 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 To know the author of our frame. 

Is our sublimest skill : 
True science is to learn his name, 
True, life to do his will. 

3 All wisdom else, comparM with this. 

Is little worth and vain ; 
Who wants it, never tastes of bliss, 
Tho^ all beside he gisiin. 

4 For this let me unceasing pray ^ 

And this with zeal pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 
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Faith in the invisible God, Heb, si. 27. 

t Eternal and Almighty king ! 

Thy peerless splendoil none can be«r ; 
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But darkness Veils serapbk eyes, 
Wben God with ail his glory's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloomi 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy^ 
lo fixM regards, great God ! to thee. 

3 Then etr'ry tempting form of sin, 
Aw'd by thy presence, disappears ; 
And all the glowing raptured soul 
The likeness it contemplates, wears. 

4 O ever conscious to my heart ! 
Witness to its supreme desire : 
Behold it presseth on to the^, 

For it hath caught the heav^iily fifft. 

5 This one petition would it ur^ — 
To bear thee ever in its si^ht t 

In life, in death, ih Wotldsr unknoWtt, 
Its only poftion and deligtt! 

142. L. M. BuowiJ^fi:. 

Imitdtion of Odd. 

1 Grkat God ! thy peerless esceUefio« 
Let ail created natures own : 

Deep on our mio^ iihp^eids the s^nd^ 
Of glories whi6h ar^ thine alon^. 

2 Let these our admiration xarse^ 
And fill us with religious awe : . 

Tone all our heatrts aibdf itftigw^ tb pt^he^ 
And bend os to thy hbiljr law. 
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3 Bat, where we may resemble tbee, 
And in tfyy godlike nature share, 
Thine humble followers let us be, 
And somewhat of thy likeness bear. 

4 Pure may we be, averse from sin, 
Just, holy, merciful, and true i 
And let thine image, formed within. 
Shine out in all we speak and do. 

143. s. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Go<Pt parental chdraeter. 

1 My Father ! — cheering name I 

may 1 call thee mine ? 

Give me with humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 

What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my father^s eye ? 

3 Whatever thy will denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just, and good, and wise ". 
O bend my will to thine ! 

4 Whatever thy will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear ; 

. Still let me know a father reigns, 
And trust a father^s care. 

5 If anguish rend this frame,. 
. And life almost depart ; , 

Is not thy mercy still the same 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 



6 Thy ways are littk hmmn 
To my weak, erring sigfait ; 

Yet shall my soui, beiie?iitg^, own 
That all thy waya are right 

7 My Father l-^lissful name I 
Above expression dear 1 

If thou accept my humble daim, 
I bid adieu to fear. 

144. L. M. Mrs. Bab^ld. 
Devout aspirations. ^^ 

1 Our €rod, as merciful as just. 
Kindly remembers man is dust ; 
His ear is open to our cries, 

His grace will meet our lifted eyes. 

2 He reads the language of a tear, 
Listens to sighs from hearts sincere ; 
He marks the dawn of virtuous aioi) 
And fans the smoking flax to flame. 

3 Set us from earthly bondage free, 
Still ev'ry wish that strays from thee ; 
Bid, Lord, our vain disquiets cease. 
And point our path to endless peace. 

4 If in the vale of tears we stray, 

Where wounding thorns perplex our way, 
Still let our souls thy goodness see, 
And with strong faith lay hold on thee. 

5 With joy, my soul, thy lot receive, 
Resign'd alike to die or live ; 
Kissing the sceptre or the rod. 
See God in all, and all in God. 
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6 With thee in solitudes I walk, 
With thee in crowded cities talk, 
Id ev'ry creature own thy power, 
Id each event thy will adore. 

7 Thy hopes shall animate my soul, 
Thy precepts guide, thy fear control ; 
Within the temple of thine arms 

Vi\ rest, secure from ail alarms. 

ji Thus whe^|be closing hour draws nigh, 
And earth SKdes before mine eye. 
From cares and gloomy terrors free^ 
I feel omnipotent in thee. 

14S. c. H. Doddridge. 
Joy and prosperity from the bletsing of Ood, 

1 Shine on our souls, Eternal God ! 

With rays of mercy shine : 
O let thy favour crown our days. 
And their whole course be thine. 

2 Did we not raise^our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain : 
Small joy success itself could give. 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 'Tis ours the furrows to prepare, 

And sow the precious grain ; 
^Tis thine to give the sun and air. 
And to command the rain. 

4 With thee let ev'ry week begin, 

With thee each day be spent. 
For thee each fleeting hour improvM^ 
Since each by thee is lent. 
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6 Thus cheer us thio^ this toilsome road, 
Till all our labours cease ; 
And thus prepare our weary souls 
For everlasting peace. 

146. c. M. Doddridge. 
Living habitually in the fear of Qod. 

1 How happy they who, born from heaven, 

While yet they sojourn here, 
Each day of life with God begin, 
And spend it in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may we present 

Our off 'rings to thy throne ; 
And while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As *anctify'd to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Seme wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties calPd, 

Or by temptations try'd. 
We'll seek the shelter of thy wings. 
And in thy strength confide. 

§ As diff'rent scenes of life ariise, 
Our grateful hearts would be - 
With thee amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid pure delights like these, 
Let all our days be past ; 
Nor shall wev then inapatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear the last 
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t47. L. M. Mrs. Steeus. 
Faith and hope in the ditine goodneu* 

1 Lord ! while my thoughts with wonder trace 
Thy favours past through all my days. 

My thankful heart adores thy grace ; 
I trust that goodness which I praise. 

2 Still from the same eternal spring 
Thy various constant bounties flow ; 
Beneath the shelter of thy wing, 

1 view serene the shades of woe. 

3 We see no terrors in thy name, 
But in our God a father find : 

The voice that shakes all nature's frame. 
Speaks comfort to the pioqa mind. 

4 Ev'n death's tremendous vale appears 
No more in gloomy terrors drest: 
Thy voice, O God ! forbids my fears, 
While on thy gracious hand 1 rest. 

6 Thro' the dark scenes of mortal care, 
To humble faith's enraptur'd eye, 
The distant prospect opens fair 
Of radiant mansions in the sky. 

148* CM. Doddridge. 
The days of the righieous known to Ood. 
Ps. xsxvii. 18. 

1 To thee, my God ! my days are known ; 
My soul enjpys the thought ; 
My actions all before thee lie, 
Nor are my wants forgot. 
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2 Each secret wish devotioa breathes, 

Is vocal to thioe ear : 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

3 The Tacaot hour, the active scene, 

Thy mercy will approre ; 
And ev'^ry pang of sympathy, 
And ev'ry care of love. 

4 Each golden hoar of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 
A present God surveys. 

5 Fall in thy view thro' life I pass. 

And in thy view 1 die ! 
And, when ail mortal bonds shall break 
May I still find thee nigh i 

149. L. M. Walker. 
Communion with God. 

1 Enough of life's vain scene Pve trod. 
Sweet is this interval of rest : 
With cheerful heart 1 meet my God, 
His presence makes me truly blest. 

2 Father and Friend ! relations dear. 
Rejoicing to the human soul ; 
They lift us above ev'ry fear, 
And ills, (if ills there be,) control. 

$ Pleasant is life, and dweet the light 
That pours from the bright orb of day, 
Revealing to our raptur'd sight. 
The world in all its rich display. 
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4 Pleasant is life, and sweet its ties, 
' The touching charities of man : 

Friend, fellow, child and parent rise, 
Endearing lifers progressive plan. 

5 But light and life would soon be rile^ 
And all their dearest pleasures fall, 

Nor sun would shine, nor life would smite, 
Without thy presence gladdening all. 

150. L. M. Merrick. 

77ie pUaturet o/dwoiion* 

1 God of my strength ! to thee I cry ; 
To thee, my surest refuge, fly : 
O may thy light attend my way, 
Thy truth afford its cheering ray i 

9 Conduct me to thy hallowed seat. 
Where wisdom, truth, and mercy meet ; 
And there, in all its best array, 
My heart its richest gifts shall pay. 

3 Thy precepts fix'd before my vieWy 
My thoughts with steadfast aim pursde ; 
Nor ertoFs cloud, nor arts of sib^ 

My soul from faith and virtoc win* 

4 Thy mercies, to my heart rey^atPd, 
A theme of endless transport yield j 
Thy love does all my bosom fire. 
Thy prairie does all my song inspire. 

5 In all odf cdret, in all our woes, 
On thee our stedfast hopes repose t 

On thy tried word who build th^rr tttisl) 
Shall find their confidence was just 
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151. CM. Miss H. M. WiixuHB. 
Habitual devotion, 

1 While thee 1 seek, protecting PowV ( 

Be mj'yaiD wishes stilPd ; 

And may this consecrated hoar 

With better hopes be filPd. 

2 Thy love the poirVs of thought bestowM ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed : — 
That mercy I adore ! 

3 la each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand 1 see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee, 

4 In ev'ry joy that crowns my days, 

In ev'ry pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in pr«y'r. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow low'r, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The lovvVing storm shall see : 
My stedfast heart shall know no fear : — 
That heart shall rest on thee ! 

153. c. M. Watts. 
Qod our poriion htr< and hereaJUr. 
i God, my supporter and my hope. 
My help forever near ! 
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Thine arm of mercj holds me up, 
And saves me from despair. 

i Thy couDsels, Lord ! shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy Seat 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 No blessing equal to thy love, 

I through creation see ; 
In earth beneath, in heaven above, 
Whom have I Lord, but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke. 

And flesh and heart should faint ? 
God is my souFs eternal rock, 
The strength of ev'ry saint. 

5 Behold the sinners that remove 

Far from thy presence, die ; 
Not all the vanities they love. 
Can peace or hope supply. 

6 But to draw near to thee, my God ! 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,. 
And tell the world my joy. 

153. p. M. J. Taylor. 
Trust in Ood through all the changes ofltfe. 
1 Father divine ! before thy view, 
All worlds, ajl creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No action 'scape thine eye. 
Hear, gracious God, our mingled praises 

hear. 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 
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2 From thee oar vital breath we drew ; 

Our childhood was thj care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 
Hear, gracious God, &c. 

3 Whatever we do, where'er we torn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows; 
Oppressed with woe, when nature faint«, 
Thine arm is our repose. 
Hear, gracious God, &c. 

4 To thee we look, thou Pow'r Supreme, 

still our wants supply I 

Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die. 
Hear, gracious God, &c. 

154. s. M. Watts. 

1 My God, permit my tongue 

This joy to call thee mine * 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 For life without thy love 

No relish can afiord : 
No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please thee. Lord, 

3 In wakeful hours of night 

1 call my God to mind; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

4 Since thou hast been my help. 

To thee my spirit Tflies ; 
12 
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And on thy watchfal proTidence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

5 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 

„I follow where my father leads, 

And he supports my steps. 

155. c. M. Dajiwiv. 

Trwt in Ooi in prviptrUjf and advertify, | 

1 The Lord ! how tender is his love ! 

His justice, how august i 
Hence all her fears ray soqI deriyes, 
There anchors all her trust. 

2 He show'rs the manna from above, 

To feed the barren waste j 
Or points with death the fiery hail, 
And famine waits the blast. 

9 Crowns, realms, and worlds, his wrath in- 
censM, 
Are dust beneath his tread : 
He blights the fair, unplumes the proud, 
And shakes the learned head. 

4 He bids distress forget to groan. 

The sick from anguish cease ; 
In dungeons spreads his healing wing, 
And softly whispers peace. 

5 Thy vengeance rides the rushing wind, 

Or tips the bolt with flame : 
Thy goodness breathes in ev'ry breeze. 
And warms in ev'ry beam. 
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6 For mey O Lord ! whaterer lot 

The hours commission^ bring ; 
Do all my withering blessings die, ^^ 
Or fairer clusters spring; ^ 

7 O ! grant that still with grateful heart ^ 

My years resigned may run 5 
'Tis thine to give or to resume, 
And may thy wil^^ done. 

166. cI^Watos. 

Suhmitsion to ajflUtiv^ Provideruei. 

1 Peace, His the Loixl Jehovah^s hand 
Which blasts our joys in death, 
Changes the visage ODce so dear, 
And gathers back the breath. 

ft 'Tis he, the Potentate supreme 
Of all the worlds above. 
Whose steady counsels wisely rule, 
Nor frQm their purpose rnove^ 

3 The dear delights we here eujay, 

And call our own in vain, 
Are but short favours lent us now 
To be repaid again. 

4 The God wh6 lifts out comforts high^ 

Or sinks them to the grave, 
He gives, etiid blessed be his name, 
He takes but What he gave. 

5 Peace, all our angry passions then ; . 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sov^reigpa will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 



152 DUTIES OF PIETY. HI. 

6 If smilingp mercy crown our lives, 
Its praises shall be spread ; 
NoMHrill we call aojost, the haDd 
nrhat strikes our comforts dead. 



^^ 157. L. M. COWPER. 

God is love, 

1 When darkness \ong/fks veiPd mj mind, 
And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, my Creator ! then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Stfkit I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 
And blush that I should erer be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 

3 O ! let me then at length be taught 
What I am still so slow to learn — 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! . 
But when my faith is sharply try'd, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 
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1 ^ p. M. Cownou 

Submission to the divine wilL 

1 Lord ! my best desires fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, aod comfort 'to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mme, 

2 Why should I slirink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears ; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No i let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize to thee ; 

Who never bast a good withhekl, 

Nor wilt withhold from me.' 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ^ 

Shall I resist them both ? 
Short-sighted creature of a day, 
And crushM before the moth ! 

5 But ah ! my heart within me cries, 

Still binds me to thy sway ; 
£lse the next cloud that veils the skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

159. CM. Mrs. Steele, 

T%e Mtme subject. 

1 When present sufferings pain our hearts, 
Or future terrors rise, 
^nd light and hope almost depast 
From these dejected eyes : 
18* 
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2 Thy powVfal word supports car hopes, 
Rich cordial of the mind ! 
And bears oar fainting spirits op, 
And bids us wait resigned. 

nd oh ! whatever of earthly bliss 
Thy providence denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

4 Give us a calm, a thankful heart, 

From ev'ry munnur free : 
The blessings of thy^race impart, 
And make us live to thee. 

5 Let the blest hope that we are thine) 

Our path of life attend ; 
Thy presence thro' our journey shine, 
And crown our journey's end. 

160. u M. 

i Father ! I thank thee ; may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may this heart by sorrow taught, 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom, 
Thy sun shines bright, and man is gay; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That darkeus o'er his little day. 

3 The mystic mazes of thy will. 
The shadows of celestial light, 
Are past the pow'r of human skill ; 
Put what th' Eternal does, is right, 



III. DUTIES or PIETV. 155 

4 Full many a throb of grief and pain 

U earth's pale wanderer doomed to know, 
Yet not one prayer is breath'd in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

5 Thy various messengers Employ ; ^ 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; ^ 
And ^mid the wreck of human joy, 

Let kneeling faith adore thy will* 

161. CM, MCRIUCK, 

. Acpdueenee in the mil of Oodm 

\ Parent of good ! we rest on thee t 
Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand Mlone supply, 

2 Oh ! let thy love within us dwell, 

Thy fear our footsteps guide ^ 
That love shall vainer loves expel, 
That fear, all fears beside. 

3 And since by passion's force subd^'d, 

Too oft with stubborn will 

We blindly shun the latent good, 

And grasp the specious ill ; 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 

Let mercy still supply : 
The good, unask'd, let mercy grant, 
The ill, thougkaskM, deny. 
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16?. CM. W^TTf. 

1 God ! my earliest, latest hope ! 

I live upon thy truth : 
Thy hands baye held my childhood up^ 
And strengthea'd all my youth. 

2 My frame was fashioned by thy pow'r, 

And shows thy skill divine ; 
And from my mother's painful hour, 
I've been entirely thine. 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen*, 

In each revolving year : 
Behold, my days that yet rexa^i, . 
I trust them to thy care. 

4 Cast me not off when strength iieeitDetj 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine ^ 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

6 Then in the hist'ry of my age, 
When men review my days. 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev'ry line thy praise, 

163. C. M, BoTCE. 

1 When in the vale of lengthen'd years, 
My feeble feet shall tread ; 
And I survey the various scenes, 
Through which I have beea led ; 
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2 How 4||any mercies will my life, 

Before my view unfold ; 
What countless dangers will be past, 
What tales of sorrow told ! 

3 Thousands, to whom my natal hour ^ 

Imparted vital breath, ^ 

Just lookM on life, and closed their eyes 
In the fast sleep of death. 

4 Thousands, who climbM to manhood^s stagey 

Safe thro^ unnumbered snares, 
Traveled n6t far before they sunk 
Amidst its thorns and cares. 

5 Followed thro' ev'ry changing stage, 

With goodness all my dayd. 
Deny me not a heart to love, 
A tongue to apeak thy praise. 

6 Ten thousand thousand thanks to thee 

Echo along the road ; 
O ! may I join those endless songs 
That fill thy blest abode. 

164. c. M. Logan, 
Youthful pUt^. 

1 Almiohi^. friend ! with reason's dawa 

Let me thy favour gai^ 
And when its light id smSe. Reclines, 
1 shall not trust in vain. 

2 In this soft sea^pi^ of o^ life, 

Mid nature's an^iling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb, 
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3 Thee, io remembrance, may 1 beiqg^ 

For thee my pow'rs employ : 
Make thee who gave both life and pow'rs, 
My firmest trust and joy. 

4 T^' all yoath^s slippVy paths, be thod 

S^ counsellor and friend ; 
Since if my years begin with thee. 
With thee my years shall end. 

5 Thou wilt not cast me off, when dark 

And evil dayai descend ; 
Nor leave me sinking in despair, 
At life's approaching end>. 

6 I know the povfer on which I trvsft ; 

The arm on which 1 leao ; 
He will my father ever be, 
Who has injf father heeii. 



165. t. M. 
DevoHon vain wUhoui virtue, 

1 Th' uplifted eye, and bended knee 
Art but vain homage, Lord, to thee ; 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong, 
The heart a stdnHT^^ ^^ ^^^ song. 

2 Can rites, and forma, and flaming ieal^ 
The breaches of thy precepts heat ? 
Or fasts and penance recOftcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy 8mil« f 



III. PERSONAL VIRTUES. }59 

3 Not he whose baseless hope relies 
On modes which erring men devise ; 
Who merely call the Saf iour, Lord, 
But heeds not to perform his word ; 

4 Not he shall tread the counts above^ 
The bright abodes of joy and love ; 
But he whose prompt obedience, showi 
His wish to practise what he knows. 

5 One cup of healing oil and wine, 
One tear drop shed on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord ! to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 

166. c. M. Watts: 
Jutiict and equity. 

1 Come, let us search our ways and try \ 

Have they been just and right ? 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight ? 

2 What we would have our neighbour do, 

Have we still done the same ? 

From others ne'er withheld the due 

Which we from others claim ? 

3 Have we ne'er envy'd others good, 

Ne'er envy'd others' praise ? ^ 
In no man's path malignant stood, 
Nor us'd detraction's ways ? 

4 Have we not, deaf to his request, 

Turn'd from another's woe ? 
The scorn which wrings the suflF'rer's breast* 
Have we abhorr'd to show ? 
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5 Then may we raise our modest pray'r 

To God the just and kind ; 
May humbly cast on him our care. 
And hope his grace to find. 

6 Religion's path they never trod, 

Who equity contemn : 
Nor ever are they just to God, 
Who prove unjust to men. 

167. L. M. Scott* 
Equity in worldly affain. 

\ Let high or low oar station be, 
Of noble, or ignoble name, 
By uncorrupt integrity. 
Thy blessing. Lord, we humbly claim. 

2 Enriched with that, no want weUl fear. 
Thy providence shall be our trust ; 
Thou wilt provide our portion here, 
Thou friend and guardian of the just. 

3 may we, with sincere delight, 
To all the task of duty pay ; 
Tender of every social right. 
Obedient to thy righteous sway* 

4 Such virtue thou wilt not forget, 

In worlds where every virtue shares 

Rewards insured, not ours by debt, 

But what thy boundless grace pr^paree* 
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168. c. If. Mrs. Barbauld. 
Chrittian love from the $xampie of Christ 

1 BftHOLD, where, breathing lore divine. 

Oar dying master stands ! 
His weeping fol levers gathering roundi 
Receive his last commands. 

2 From that mild teacher^s parting lips 

What tender .accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave, 
Became its author well. 

3 Blest is the man, whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eje 

Was never raisM in vain : 

4 Whose breast expands with gen'rous warmth, 

A stranger's woe to feel ; 
And bleed in pity o'er the wound, 
He wants the pow'r to heal. 

5 He spreads his kind supporting arms 

To ev'ry child of grief : 
His secret bounty lai^ely flows, 
And brings unask'd relief. 

6 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow : 
He views through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

7 Peace from the bosom of his God, 

My peace to him 1 give ; 
And when he kneels before his throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
13 
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8 To him'protection »k^ll bie c^owo, 
And nrercyfromebore 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect iaw of love. 

169. 78. M. J. Taylor. 

Love to God and man, 

1 Father of our feeble race, 
Wise, heneficeol, and kind, 
Spread o^er natore^s ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfinM : 
Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy Walks of men. 
Still we trace (hy wondVous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

. ^ Lord, what ofiPrings shafll^e bring, 
At thine altats when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections now ; 
Sofl compassion's feeling soul, 
By the melting eye express^ ; 
Sympathy, at whose control, 
l^rrow leaves the wounded breast : 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Lcrve, embracing atU our kind. 
Charity, with liberal store : 
Teach us, O thou heavenly king. 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus th' accepted offering biding, 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 
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11(0^ C. U^ PUCNNAN. 

77^ law ofitffnpaih^. 

1 All Data re feels attraptiye jpoivV, 

A strong embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the showV, 
The planets in their course. 

2 Thus, in the uniyerso pf mind, 

Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity', both strong and kind) 
For all that live and move, 

3 In this fine symps^thetip ch^i^, 

All creatures bear a part ; 
Their ev'ry pleasure, evVy pais 
LinkM to the feeling heart 

4 More perfect bond ! th^ christian pls^^ 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbottiC is the sufiTring maD, 
Though at the farthest pole. 

5 To earth below, from l^eav'n aboye, 

The faith, in Christ professed, 
More clear reveal? that God is love, # 
And whom he loves is blest. 

171. c. ¥. Walker's Col. 

1 My'grs^ciaiw pod ! ^f^j^^fX my pr^'r : 
If e'er thy love divine 
Should prosper my well-meaning care, 
And wealth should e'er be mine: 
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2 Maj hamble worth without a fear, 

Approach my open door : 
Nor may I ever view a tear, 
Regardless, from the poor. 

3 O bless me with aa honest mind, 

Above all selfish ends ; 
Humanely warm to all mankind, 
And cordial to my friends* 

4 With conscious truth and honor still) 

My actions may I guide ; 
Nor know a fear, but that of ill. 
Nor scorn, but that of pride. 

Thee in remembrance may I bear. 

To thee my tribute raise ; 
Conclude each day with fervent prayV, 
And wake each mom with praise. 

6 Thus thro' my life may I approve 
The gratitude 1 owe ; 
And share at length thy bliss above, 
Whose laws I keep below. 

• 172. L. M. Watts. 

Chrittian teal tempered bjf tkaritjf* 

1 My God ! whose all-pervading eye 
Sees ev'ry passion in my soul 1 
When sunk too low, or raisM too high. 
Teach me those passions to controul. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; 
Be charity their constant spring ; 
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And O^ let no mMldn^ fldifi^ 
Pollute the olSetiDgd ! htitxg. 

3 Let peace with piety unite 
To mend the bias of mj will ; 

While hope and heav'n-ejM faith excite, 
And wisdom regulates, Qiy z^at ; 

4 That wisdom which to n^ekness turns, 
Wisdom descending from above : 

And let mj s^eal, irhene'er it burns, 
Be kindfd by the fire of Ibve. 

173. L. k, Browns. 
The properlies ofehrutitm charity, 

1 Let men of high Conceit and zeal 
Their fetvour and their faith proclaim : 
If charity be wanting still. 

The rest is but a sounding name. 

2 Knowledge is apt to bloat the mind, 
And zeal to set ^he world on fire ; 
But charity is calm and kind, 

And gentle thoughts will still inspire. . 

3 She's meek and patient, suffVing long. 
And slowly her resentments rise : «» 
Soon she forgets the greatest wrong. 
And rage retires and malice dies. 

4 She envies none their better state. 

But makes her neighbour's bliss her own ,- 
Nor vaunts henfelf with mind elate, 
But still a modest air puts on. 
13* 
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5 This is the grace thnt reigss od high, x 
Arid brightly will forever burn ; 
Wheo hope shall in fruition die, 
And faith to sight triumphaDt torn* 

174. L. M. Browne. 

Love (0 all mankind, 

I O God, my Father, and my king, 
Of all I have, or hope, the spring ! 
Send down thy spirit from above, 
And warm my heart with holy love. 

i May I from ev'ry act abstain. 
That hurts or*gives another pain : 
And bear a sympathizing part, 
Whenever I meet a wout^ded heart. 

3 And let my neighbour's prospVpus state 
A mutual joy in me create ; 

* His virtuous triumph let me join ; 
His peace and happiness be mine. 

4 And tho' my neighbour's hate I prove 
Still let me vanquish hate with love ; 
And ^v'ry secret wish suppress, 
ThM YfOuXd abridge his happiness. 

9 iei lore through all my conduct shine, 
An image fair, t)iough faint of thine | 
Thus let me his disciple prove, 
Who came to manifest thy lor^. 
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175. S. M. BURMINGHAM CoU 

Christian unt(y. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 

5 Envy and strife, be gone, 

And only kindness known. 
Where all one common father have, 

One common master own. 

4 Thus will the church below 
* Resemble that above j 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

176. L. M. Scott. 
J gainst persecution and irUoleranee. 

1 Absurd and vain attempt ! to bind 
With earthly bonds the free-born mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 

The wand'ring, by destructive flame. 

2 Bold arrogance ! to snatch from heav'n 
Dominion not to mortals giv'n ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne. 
Accountable to God alone. 
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3 bur master's gentle law of love 
Doth DO such cruelties approve : 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but what persuasioB yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reason strong, 
It draws the willing mind along; • 
And conquests to his church acquires, 

' By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

177. L. M. Scott. 
Candour, 

1 All-seeino God ! 'tis thine to know 

The springs whence wrong Q|»inion9 flow; 
To judge from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all ! 
Thy servant to his bar shallcalW 
Judge him, fo^ modes of faith, thy foe, 
And doom him to the realms of woe ? 

3 Who with another's eye can read ? 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own 
And bow to»thy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right ; 
While faithful, we improve our light, 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn and follow all thy will. 

5 When shall our happy eyes behold, 
Thy people fashion'd in thy mould ; 
And charity our lineage prove, 
Der^v'd from thee, O God of love. 
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178. L. M. Mrs. Barbavld. 

Chrisiian friendship, 

\ How blest the sacred tie that binds 
In union sweet according minds ! 
How swift the beav'nly coarse they run, 
Who^ hearts, and faith, and hopes are one ! 

I To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous lo?e, what holy fear! 
How doth the genVoas flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin ! 

5 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For buman guilt and mortal woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise 
like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

4 Together shall they seek the place 
Where God reveals his awful face : 
How high, how strong, their raptures swell, 
There's none but kindred souls can tell. 

6 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heav'n of joy — because of love. 

179. u M. RippoN^s Col. 
Paiienet. Jamei i. 4. 

1 PATttNCE, O 'tis a grace divine 
Sent from the God of peace and love, 
That leans upon its father's arm, 

. As thro' the wildt of life we rove. 
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2 By patience, we serenely hear 
The trouhles of ouc mortal state, 
And wait contented our discharge, 
Nor think our gtory comes too late. 

3 O for this grace to aid us, on, 

And arm with fortitude the breast. 
Till, life's tumuHuous voyage o'er, 
We reach the shores of endless rest. 

4 Faith into rision shall resign, 
Hope shall in full fruition die. 
And patience in possession end. 

In the bright worlds of bliss on high. 

18a s. M. Ei^TEH CgftM 
Meeknettm 

1 ^^ Blest are the meek," he said, 

Whose doctrine is divine ; 
The humble minded earth possess,^ 
And bright in heav'n will shine. 

2 While here on earth they stay, 

Calm peace with them shall dwell ; 
And cheerful hope and heav'nly joy 
Beyond what tongue can tell. 

3 The God of peace is theirs ; 

They own his gracious sw^y \ 
And yielding all their wills to him, 
His sovereign laws obey. 

4 No angry passions move. 

No envy fires the breast ; 
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The prospect ef eternal peace 
Bids ey^iy trouble rest. 

5 gracious Fat^er,'gfaDt 

That we this inflaenee fi»el, 
Tha^ all we hope, or wisb, may be 
Bubjected to tfaj will. 

181. L. M. Scott. 

Meeknets* 

1 HAFrv the meek, whose gentle breast. 
Clear as the «tiramer''s er'ning ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 There, no confusion racks the mind 
By its own £erce ideas tost ; 

Nor reason is to rage resigned. 
And in the whirl of passion lost. 

3 Far hence is that fierce child of pride , 
Anger, bred up in hate and strife ; 
Ten thousand ills by whom supply'd, 
Mingle the cup of bitter life. 

1 4 No friendships broke, their bosoms sRng, 
' No jars their peaceful tent invade ; 
Secure, beneath th' Almighty wing. 
And, fees to none, of none afraid. 

5 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild ! 
Insf^ire our breasts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us as we aim to bles<?« 
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182. 8. M. Scott. 
Worldly anxiet}f reproved, 

1 Why do 1 thus perplex 
My life, a breath of air, 

With fears> of distant ills, and vex 
My heart with fruitless care ? 

2 Can thought and toil increase 
My days appointed sum ? 

Why waste 1 then mv time, my peace, 
To hoard for days to come ? 

S Will he whose bounty gave 

My life, its food deny ? 
Who formM my nature, apt to crave^ 
. Its cravings not supply ? 

4 The tribes that wing the air, 
That neither sow nor reap. 

Send up to God their daily cry, 
Who gives them food and sleep. 

5 Then let to-morrow's cares 
Until to-morrow stay : 

The trouble which to-day prepares, 
Suffices for to-day. 

6 To him, these low desires, 
This sordid gain I leave. 

Who to no higher good aspires, 
Than what this world can give. 

7 To nobler work applied, 
My soul shall upward climb ; 

And trust my father to provide 
The needful things of time. 
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183, L. M. W0TT#N. 
A happy Hfe. 

1 How happy is he bom and tanght, 
Who serveth not another's will ; 
Whose armoar is his honest thought^ 
And simple truth, his utmost skill i 

2 Whose passions not his masters are, 
Whose soul is still preparM for death, 
Unty'd to this vain world by care 

Of public fame, or private breath : 

3 Who envies none that change doth raise ; 
Nor vice hath ever understood ; 

How deepest wounds are giv'n by praise ; 
Nor rules of state, but rules of good : 

4 Who hath his life from rumours freed, 
Whose conscience is his strong retreat : 
Whose state can neither flatf rers feed, 
JjfoT ruin make oppressors great : 

6 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than gifts, to lend ; 
To crave for less and more obey, 
Nor dare with heaven's high will contend. 

6 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise or fear to fall : 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
And, having nothing, yet hath all. 
14 
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184. 8&6s. M. CoTToif. 
Contentment, 
1 Lord ! may we relish with conteDt 
Whatever thy lihVal hand hath sent, 

Nor aim beyond our powV ; 
And if our store of wealth be small, 
With thankful hearts improve it all, 
t^or waste the present hour* 
S If happiness in truth we prize, 
Within our breasts this jewel lies, 
And they are fools who roam ; 
The world has little to bestow, 
From our ownselves our joys must flow ; 
Our bliss begins at home. 

3 To be resigned, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favours are deny'd, 

And pleasM with favours giv'n ; 
This, gracious God ! is wisdom's part ; 
This is that incense of the heart. 

Whose fragrance reaches heav*Q. 

4 Thus thro' lifers changing scenes we^ll go, 
Its chequered paths of joy and woe, 

With captious steps we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And mingle with the dead : 

5 While conscience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall thro' the gloomy vale attend, 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts cease, 
Like a kind angel, whisper peace, 

And smooth the bed of death. 
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185. L. H. Browve. 

Personal virtues, 

1 Awake, my soul, shake off the dream, 
And know thy real excellence ; 

Too long^ f ^ve yielded to the stream, 
Borne down by appetite and sense. 

2 Awake, my thought, rouse e\^Tj pow'r, 
Thy native dignity display : 

Let lust and passion reign no more, 
No longer own their lawless sway. 

3 Thy temper meek and humble he, 
Content and pleasM with ev^ry state ; 
From dire revenge and envy free. 
And wild ambition to be great. 

4 Confine thy roving appetites:. 

From this vain world withdraw thine eyes ; 
Fix them on pure, divine deli^^ta. 
And love BSkd live above the skies. 

& On wings of faitli to heaven ascend, 
By hope anticipate the feast ; 
With all thy might still upward tend, 
And leave to sensual minds the rest. 

1S6. Zi. M. EnFIEIiIX 

Humility, 

1 Wherefore should man, fr;]^il child of clay^ 
Who,, from the cradle to the shroud. 
Lives but the insect of a day — 
O why should mortal man be proud f 



176 SOCIAL AND Iir. 

2 His brightest visions just appear^ 
Then vaaish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 By doubt perplex 'd, in error lost, 
With trembling step he s^eks his way : 
How vain of wisdom^s gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray! 

4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas ! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

5 God of my life ! Father divine ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, O let me shine, 
And peace in humhle virtue find. 

187. L. M. DODDRIDOIS. 
' Cpmmuning toith our hearit, 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 
Retir'd and silent seek them there ; • 
This is the, way to overcome, 

The way to break temptation's snare. 

3 And thou, my God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess,. 
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In these abstracted hoars draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart, 
My search let heaven'ly wisdom gaide $ 
And still its radiant beams impart| \ 
Till alj be search^ and purified. 

5 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till ev'ry grace shall join to prove, 
That God hath fixM his dwelling there. 

188. CM. COWPER. 
Religious retirement, 

1 Far from the world, O Lord ! 1 flee, 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still, 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With pray'r and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made, 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy presence cheer the soul, 

And grace her mean abode ; 
O with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God ! 

4 There like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 
14* 



178 SOCIAL Af9D III. 

5 Author and GuardiaQ of my Hfe, 

Sweet source of light divioe ; 

And all harmonious names in one. 

My Father — thou art mine ! 

6 What thanks 1 owe thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo thro' the realms above, 
When time ahall be no more. 

189. L. M. Watts. 

Relirement and mediiaiion. 

1 My God ! permit me not to be 

A stranger to myself and thee : ' 

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to thiug below, 
And let my God, my Father, go ? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
Thy gracious word can draw me thence : 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And ali inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone : 

In secret silence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
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190. C. M. BlRtflNOHAM CoL. 

Want of religious xeal lamented. 

} f^ATHEK, thy gracious aid impart 
To bend our wills to thine ; 
Melt our whole souls, and let them flow, 
And take the mould divine. 

2 Vainly we've heard the truth enforcM 

Thou hast by Jesus giv'n ; 
Yet small our knowledge yet remains, 
And faint our hope of heav'n. 

3 O deep impress that perfect law, 

Which noblest freedom gives : 
And let it all our souls refine, 
And sanctify our lives. 

4 Not with a transient glance surtey'd, 

And in an hour forgot. 
But deep inscrib'd on ev'ry heart, 
To reign o'er ev'ry thought. 

5 Then shall our feet no more depart, 

But by thy precepts move ; 
Devotion then shall fire the breast, 
And the whole soul be love. 

6 Then shall the sun not more than we, 

Perform his Maker's will. 
Nor with a swifter duty fly, 
His pleasure to fulfil. 
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191. 78. M. Merrick. 
Freedom from errors guUi^ and folly, Ps* xix. 15. 

1 Blest instructer ! from tby ways, 
Who paD tell how oft he strays? 
Save from error's growth our mind, 
Leave not. Lord, one root behind. 

2 Purge us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within our hearts' disguise ; 
Let us thence, by thee renewed, 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 

3 So our lot shall ne'er be join'd 
With the men, whose impious mind, 
Fearless of thy just command, 
Braves the vengeance of thy hand. 

4 Let our tongues, from error free, 
Speak the words appro v'd by thee : 
To thine all-observing eyes 

Let our thoughts accepted rise. 

6 While we thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest instructer I bow thine ear : 
God our strength! propitious hear. 

192. 78. M. J. Tavlor. 

A penitetUial hymn, 

1 God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant song ; 
Sorrow dwells on ev'ry face. 
Penitence on ev'ry tongue. 
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2 'Deep re^et for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debasM by worldlj cares, 
Thankless for tbe blessings lent — 

3 Foolish fears and foiid desires, 
Yaia regrets for things as rain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, - 
Oil to murmar and complain — 

4 These, and ev'ry secret faalt, 
Fiird with ^ief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy ! God of grace ! 

Hear our sad repentant songs; ^ ^% 

O restore thy suppliant race, • 
Thou to whom our praise b^ongsl 

193. L. M. Merrick. 

The prayer of the peniteni^ 

1 O TURN, great ruler of the skies ! 
Turn from my fins thy searching eyes I 
My mind from er'ry fear release. 
And sooth my troubled thoughts to peace. 

J Prompt is thy pow'r, when ills invade, 
The weak and contrite soul to aid ; 
Then let thy clemency divine 
Conspicuous, in my pardon shine. 

8 Searcher of hearts ! my thoughts review ; 
With kind severity pursue 
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Through each ditgaise ihj senrant^s mind, 
Nor leave one stain of guilt behind. 

4 Oive me a will to thine subduM, 

A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 
An outcast from thj presence roam. 

5 The heart, that, taught its guilt to kiiow, 
Repentant heaved with inward woe. 
Shall find its prayers, its groans, its mghs^ 
To thee in fall acceptance rise. 

tM. Cm. Cowybr. 

Human frtnUjf. 

1 Weak and irresolute is man : 
The purpose of to-daj. 
Woven with paios into his plan. 
To-morrow rends awaj. 

t Some foe to his upright intent, 
Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue ei^ages bis assent, 
Bat pleasure wins his ]^eart. 

3 Life's voyage is of awful length, 

Thro' dan^rs little known : 
A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail, 

To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of heav'n mu«t swell the sail, 
Or all the toil is lost. 
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195. *C. H. DobORIDGR. 

'liuontlancy in the chrUtian lift lamenied* 

1 Perpetual Source of light and grace ! 

We hail thj sacred oame ; 
Through ev'rj year's revolviDg round, 
Thy gooduess is the same. 

2 On us, unworthy as we are, 

its wondr9us mercy pours ; 
Sure as the heay'ns established course, 
And plenteous as' the show'-rs. 

3 Inconstant service we repay. 

And treacherous vows renew ; / 
False as the moraing's scattering cloud, 
And transient as the dew. 

4 Low at thy &et our guilt we mourn, 

And loud implore thy grace, 
To hear our feeble footsteps on, 
Id all thy righteous ways. 

5 Arm'd with this energy divine, 

Our souls shall constant prove, 
And, with increasing transport, press 
On to thy courts above. 

6 So, by thy pow'r, the morning sun 

Pursues his radiant way. 
Brightens each moment in his race, 
And shines to perfect day. 
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196. s. M. Mrs. Steexc. 

Abtmcefrom Ood. 

1 O THOU, whose mercy beara 
Contrition's humble sigh ;. 
Whose hand, iadulgent, wipe's the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ! 

t See ! low before thy throne 
A wretched wand'rer mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face t 
Hast thou not said return ? 

3 Absent from thee, my light ! 
Without one cheering ray ; 

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night. 
How desolate my way ! 

4 On this benighted heart 
With beams of mercy shine ; 

And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

5 Thy presence can bestow 
Delights which never cloy : 

Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy ! 

197* L. M. PAtRICK. 

Hope in the merey ©/ Qod, P*. cxxx. 

1 O God 1 thy humble suppliants hear, 
Opprest with guilt, or grief or care j 
Tho' sunk, we ne'er can sink so low. 
But thou canst hear the voice of woe. 
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2 Shouldst thba agmet e&ch evil deed, 
In strict severity proceed ; 

By merit) without mercy^ try'd, 
Nooe could be cleared, and justify^d. 

3 But thou forgiveuess dost proclaim, 
That men may turn and feftr thy nteime ; 
To thy rich ^race, O Lord I we fly, 
And on thy promises rely. 

4 Theii save a penitent, O Lord ! 

Whose l^ope, still ho v'ring round thy word, 
Seeks for some precious promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

5 Ye contrite hearts who guilt deplore \ 
Come seek his face and sin no more ; 
Then shall we know that God is kind, 
And full redemption with him find. 

198. CM. Addison. 
Hope of divine mercy, 

1 When rising from the bed of death, 

O^erwhelmM with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear ! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought; 

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclose 

In majesty severe, 
15 
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And sit ia jndgmeat oo mj sod ; 
O how shall I apfnear ! 

4 But there's fiveivencss, Lord, with thee ; 

Thjr nature is benign ; 
Thy pai^'aio^ mercy I Implore) 
For .mercy, Lord, is ihine. 

5 O let thy boundless mei^y shine 

On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my pasainiDs, mend i^y heart, 
And all my fe^rs oontrol. 

6 And^ may I taste thy richer grace 

In that decisive hour, 
Whqn Christ to judgment shall descend^ 
And time jhali he oo more. 



199* -c. M. Jfifivis. 
Peace to the returning penUent. 

1 How sweet the friendly voice that speaks 

The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 No healing balm on earth like this. 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss. 
Such pure delight impart. 

3 Thou still art merciful and kind ; 

Thy mercy, Lord ! reveal : 
The broken heart 'tis thou canst bind, 
The wounded spirit heal. 
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4 Let thy bright presence, Lord t restore 

Peace to my anxious breast : 
Condact me in the path that leads 
To everlasting rest. 

5 ThoQ canst restrain wild passion's flway, 

The pow'r of vice control ; v 
Restore bright reason^s ray divine, 
To purify the sodL 

6 Let me no more^ trith wilfbl mind, 

Thy riffhteous laws offend.* 
Then shall 1 know nor guilt nor fear, 
If thou be still my friend, 

200. L. M. Jervis. 
The guilty mind reUeved by the hop9 of/orgitenett, 

1 While, with remorse and woe opprest, 
Distraction haunts the guilty breast ; , 
The broken heart, the troubFd mind, 

In God alone shall succour find 

2 'Tfs his the wounds of vice to heal ; 
The cha/ms of mercy to reveal ; 
He grants the penitent relief. 

And cheers the soul o'erwhelm'd with grief. 

3 When by temptation^s billows tost, 
On rocks of ruin well nigh lost ; 
Still, hope, the anchor of the soul, ' 
Shall folly's beating wave control. 

4 To all the world's delusive joys, 
Ensnaring wiles, and empty noise, 
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The siDOcr bids a long^ farew^l, 
And loves with parity to dwell. 

6 In her secure and calin retreat, 
He now enjoys a tranquil slate * 
Conscious that God will deign to hear 
The contrite, hambfe, and sincere. 

20K c. M. Mrs. CARtEH. 
7%e mtrey of God, 

1 O THOU, the wretched's sure retreat, 

Who dost onr cares control, 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul ! 

2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The humble plea disdain 1 
Or when did plaintive misVy sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain ? 

3 OppressM with grief and shame, disselvM 

In penitential tears ; 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 New life from thy refreshing grace 

Our sinking hearts receive : 
Thy gentlest, best-lov'd attribute, 
To pity and foi^ive. 

5 From that blest source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright, 
And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 
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6 Our hearts adore thj mercy, Lord^ 
And bless the friendljr ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling; morn 
Of everlasting day. 



202. c. M. Mrs, Carter, 

Tht lasting ialitfactiont of a virttmu course, 

1 The sacred joy which virtue brings, 
The lasting joy of truth, 
Depends not on the blooming scene, 
The scene of transient youth. 

t Through nature's great and constant change, 
Unconscious of decay, 
It views unmov'd the scythe of time 
Sweep all besides away. 

3 Fix'd on their own unchanging base, 

Eternal are these joys ; 
While borne on transitory wings 
Each mortal pleasure flies. ' 

4 While ev'ry short-liv'd flower of sense. 

Destructive years consume, 
Through virtue's fair, delightful walk, 
Unfading myrtles^ bleoiQ« 

5 Nor with the qarrow bounds of time 

The beauteous prospect ends, 
But lengthen'^ tbr<H»gh the vale of deaih« 
To paradise ej^teads. 
15* 
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205. c. M. Exeter Col. 

Tfie influence rfhabitiuU piety. 

1 Blest is the man who fears thee. Lord ! 
His well estahlishM mind, 
Iq e?'ry varying scene' of life, 
Shall true composure find. 

-2 Oft thro' the deep and stormy sea, 
The heav'nly footsteps lie ; 
But on a glorious world beyond, 
His faith can fix its eye. 

3 Though dark his present prospects be. 

And sorrows round him dwell, 
Yet hope can whisper to his soul, 
That all shall issue well. 

4 Full in the presence of his God, 

Thro' eyVy scene he goes ; 
And fearing him, no other fear 
His steadfast bosom knows. 

6 No dangers can his soul alarm. 
No gloomy views affright j 
For faith as&ures his humble heart, 
Whatever is, is right. 

204. c. M. Sausbury Col. 
7%e inward life of the ehrittian, 

1 O HAPPY soul, that lives on.high, 
While men lie grdv'ling here ! 
His hopes are fix'd above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 
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2 His coDScience knows no secret sttngs, 

While grace and joy combine 
Totform a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time ; 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his honours here ; 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 

205. c. H. Hbginbotham. 
Ood the Chrittian'9 Refuge, 

1 When storms hang o'er the Christian's head, 

He flies to meet his God ; 
And under his refreshing shade 
Finds a secure abode. 

2 When foes without, and fears within, 

Seek to disturb his peace, 
To God he makes his sorrows known, 
And straight his sorrows cease. 

3 But when tremendous terrors seize, 

Where will the sinner fly ? 
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He feels a thoosand agonies, 
And no deliverer n^h ! 

4 Then fly, my soul, the tents of sin ; • 

How false her joys appear ! 
Noise and confusion dwell within ; 
Peace is a stranger there. 

5 The men who keep the laws of God, 

His choicest blessings share ; 
Or if he lifts his chastening rod, 
'Tis with a Father's care. 

6 His mighty pow'r shall guard the just, 

His wisdom point their way ; 
Hi4 eye shall watch their sleeping dost, 
His band revive their clay. 

206. L. M, Cotton. 

A good eoHMeienee the kett tupporf, 

I While some in folly's pleasures roll, , 
And court the joys which hurt the soul ; 
Be niine, that silent calm repast, 
A peaceful conscience to the last : 

9 That tree which bears immortal fruit, 
Without a canker at the root; 
That friend, who never fails the just, 
When other friends betray their trust, 

3 With this companion in the shade. 
My soul no more shall be dismayed | 
But fearless meet the midnight gloom, 
And the pale monarch of tbe tomb. 
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4 Though heaven afflict, I'll not rapine : 
The noblest comforts still are mine ; 
Comforts "which, over death prevail, 
And jouraejr with me through the vale. 

5 Amidst the various scene of ills, 
Each stroke some kind design fulfils t 
And shall I murmur at my God, 
When love supreme directs the rodf 

6 His hand will' smooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

207. c. M. £. AiKiN. 
7%e condiHon of the virhwus ahne secure* 

1 Blest, who the fellowship of sin 

Has early learnt to fly ; 
Who hates the bold blaspheming tonguei 
The scorner^s vanity. 

2 The word to man divinely giv^n 

Employs his constant care, 
The busy day, the wakeful night, 
This heav'nly study share. 

3 As the fair pialm in fertile fields. 

Where gentle springs abound, 

In. youthful vigour freshly blooms, 

And towers above the ground ; 

4 Long years increase its hardy strength. 

And rear its honours high, 
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Firm fiz'd below^ it bniyes the storm, 
Its fraits are in the sky. ' 

5 Tbas firm in faith, the virtuous man 

Shall rise diviuely blest, 
The storms of life unshnkeB bear, 
And find immortal rest, 

6 But sinners^ hopes, unS6und as chaff, 

Light as the misty air. 
Shall fly before the heavenly wrath, 
And end in deep despair. 

208, L. H, BZiACKLOGX. 
Virtue^ the wuree if peace. 

t How blest the man, how more than blest, 
Whose heart no guilty thoughts employ ! 
God^s endless sunshhie fills hk brerast, 
And conscience whisfieri^ peace and Jdy. 

St Pure rectttude^s unerring way 
His hea?'n-conducted steps pursue ; 
While crowds in guilt imd errot* stray, 
UnstainM his soul, ^nd bright his view. 

3 By God's almighty arm sustained, 
True virtue soon or late shall rise ; 
Enjoy her conquest, nobly gained, 
And share the triuftiph of the skies, 

4 But fools, to sacred wisdom blind, 
Who vice's tempting call obey, 

A diffVent fate shall quickly find, 
And fall| the whirlwind's easy prey. 
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209. CM. 
GodU ehattisetnents not vindictive. 

1 Great R^hv of ajl nature^s faum^ ! 

We own iky pow'r divioe ; 
We hear thy Jbreath in ^y'ry atorio, 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 The haM that no-f? withholds my joys, 

Can reinstate my peace ; 
And he who bade the tempest ro^ir, 
Can bid the tempeist cease. 

3 How oft, when black misfortune's band 

Around their victim stood, 

The seeming ill at thy rebuke, 

Hath changed to rest good . 

4 This truth oft shown, shall teach me w^U, 

To feel for other's woe ; 
And humbly seek with deep concern, 
My own d^fi^cts to know. 

5 'Tis no vindictive stroke, that doth 

Our bosoms kindly free 
From earthly care and sensual joy, 
And turn our thoughts to thee. 

6 Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blast, 

To them that seek thy face ; 
And mingles with the whirlwind's rpar, 
The ^hisper^ of thy grace. 
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210. L. M. Needham. 

The kisid purposa 9/ the ealamiiiet of life, 

1 From do relentless fate^s dark womb. 
Nor from the dust our troubles come ; 
No fickle chance presides o'er grief, 
To cause the pain, or send relief. 

t Look up, and see, ye sorrowing saints ! 
The cause and cure of your coiUpiaints : 
Know, His your heavenly father's will : 
Bid ev'ry murmur then be still. 

3 He sees we need the painful yoke ; 
fYet lovQ directs his heaviest stroke ; 
He takes no pleasure in our smart. 

But wounds to heal, and cheer the heart. 

4 Blest trials th^se tiat cleanse from sin, 
And make the soul all pure within; 
Wean the fond mind from earthly toys, 
To seek and taste celestial joys ! 

21!. O.K. COWPER. 
The myttery atid benignity ofpromttenee. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his great designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 



Ill* OF THB CHRISTIAN. 197 

3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage toke : 

The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
la blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Uufolding ev'ry hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

212. CM. Mrs. Steele. 
The eorrforti of religion* 

1 When gloomy thoughts and boding feart 

The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
An universal shade : 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And evVy storm shall cease to rage, 
At her divine control. 

3 Thro' life's bewilder'd, darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads ; 
16 
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And o'er the path her heav'nly ray 
A cheering histre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tir'd and blifid, 

Sinks helpless and afraid ; 
Thou btest supporter of the mind, 
Hovir powerful is thine aid ! 

5 O let my heart confess thy powV, 

And find thy sweet relief, 
To brighten ev'ry gloomy hour, 
And soften ev'ry grief. 

213. CM. Jervis. 
CwMoiatory viewt qfnaiute and providence* 

1 The God of heav'n is kind and just : — 

O let not man complain. 
His righteous proyidence distrust, 
His high decrees arraign. 

2 Though clouds should darken all the scene, 

Be this thy steadfast aim. 
Still to preserve a mind serene, 
And free from guilt and shame. 

3 The lowliest flow'rs that deck the field,. 

Thy mute instructors ^re ; 
And wholesome admonition yield 
Against corroding care. 

4 Oh ! listen to kind nature's voice : 

To heav'n direct thine eyes ; 
There nobler objects claim thy choice, 
An^ brighter prospects rise. 
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6 Far from anxiety and care, 
Still seek that blissfal shore, 
Where discoDtent and dark despair 
Shall rend thy heart no more. 

214. c. M. Jeryis. 
God the only source of eonsQlatiim. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind, 

Oar heaT'nly friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eje. 

2 Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart, 

The secret woe control 5 

The invFard malady canst heal, 

The sickness of the soul. 

3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, * 

Canst sooth each mortal care ; 
And ey'ry deep and heart-felt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

4' Thy gracious eye is watchful still ; 
Thy potent arm can save 
From threatening danger and disease, 
An'd the devouring grave. 

5 When, pale and languid all the frame, 

The ruthless hs^nd of pain 
Arrests the feeble powers of life, 
The help of man is vain. 

6 ^Tis thou, great God ! alone canst check 

The progress of disease ; 
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And sickness, awM bj powV divine, 
The high command obeys. 

7 Eternal source of life and health, 
And ev'ry bliss, we feel ! 
In sorrow and in joj, to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

215. c. M. 
7%e pretent and future ntfeijf tftk$ ehri»iim^ 

1 Te trembling souls ! dismiss your fears ; 

Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which likq a nv^r flows 
In one contipued strea^L 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell,* 

God will these pow'rs restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rag ^ repel, 
And m^tk? their efforts vai9. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 

He will for his provide, 
Grant'them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heav^ti beside, 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake. 

Or leave his work undone : 
He's faithful to his proBB^ises, 
And faithful to his Son, 

5 Fear not the terrors of the grate, 

Nor death's tremendous sting : 
{fe will from endless wrath preserve) 
To endless glory briog* 
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6 You in bis wisdom, pow'r, and f race, 
May confidently trust:-* 
His wisdom guides, his pow'r protects, 
His grace rewards the just. 

216. c. M. Watts. 

Firtwnu retohUimt. 

1 O MAT thy statutes, gracious God '. 
Dwell deep within my mind ! 
Thence I derive a quickening pow'r, 
And daily peace I find. 

8 To meditate thy precepts, Lord ! 
Shall be my sweet employ : 
My soul shall ne'er forget thy word. 
My source of purest joy. 

3 How would I run in thy commands, 
If thou my heart discharge 
From yice and passion's hateful bands, 
And set my feet at Urge ! 

♦ My lips with courage shall declare 
Thy statutes and thy name, 
Whatever loss or scorn I bear, 
Nor yield to sinful shame. 

3 Thus shall thy saints unweary'd tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 

6 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar ; 
The wings of faith and love ; 
16* 
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Tin, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to'beaT'n above, 

217. h. M. Watts. 
A eonvertation becoming the getpeL 

1 So let oqr lips and lires express 
The holy gospel we profess, 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the pow'r of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denyM, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride. 
While justice, tempVance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 What though we drink of sorrows' cup. 
Religion bears our spirits up, 

Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his wond. 

218. 8. & 6s. M. H. Moore. 
7%e unrivcdled beauty and glory of religion. 
\ Soft are the fruitful showers that bring 
The 'welcome promise of the spring, 

And soft the vernal gale : 
Sweet the wild warblings of the grove, 
The voice of nature and of iove, 
That gladden every vale. 
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2 Bat softer in the mourner's ear 
Sounds the mild yoice of mercy near, 

That whispers sins forgiv'n ; 
And sweeter far the music swells, 
When to the raptur'd soul she tells 

Of peace and promised heav'n. 

3 Fair are the flow'rs that deck the ground ; 
And groves and gardens blooming round, 

Unnumbered charms unfold : 
Bright is the sun's meridian ray, 
And bright the beams of setting day, 

That robe the clouds in gold. 

4 But far more fair the pious breast. 
In richer robes of goodness drest, 

Where heav'n's own graces shine ; 
And brighter far the prospects rise, 
That burst on faith's delighted eyes, 

From glories all divine. 

219. L. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Extmplaiy Dtr^ue. 

1 Ah. worldly souls, who strive in vain. 
To folly slaves, and slaves to sin ! 
May 1 a nobler toil sustain. 

And nobler satisfaction win. 

■» 

2 May 1 resolve with all my heart. 

With all my pow'rs to serve thee, Lord ; 
Nor from thy precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 
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3 O be that seryice all my joy ! 
Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ^ 
And join in laboqrs so divine. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to thy supreme control. 
And in thy kind commands rejoice. 

& O may I never faint nor tire, 
' Nor, wandering, leave thy sacred ways ; 
Great God 1 accept my souPs desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

220, L. M. Doddridge. 
7%e one thing needfuL 

1 Why do we waste on trifling cares. 
The lives divine compassion spares. 
While, in the various range of thought^ 
The one thing needful is forgot? 

2 Our Father calls us from above, 
Our Saviour pleads his dying love. 
Awakened conscience gives us pain ; 
Shall all these pleas unite in vain ? 

3 Not so, our dying eyes will view 
The objects which we now pursue ; 
Not so eternity appear. 

When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 From vital air, from cheerful light. 
To the cold grave's perpetual night. 
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From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Mast we to God's tribunal pass. 

3 Then wake, my soul, thy way prepare, 
And lose in this each meaner care ; 
With steady step that path be trod, 
Which thro' the grave conducts to God. 

6 Almighty Pow'r ! thioe aid impart 
To fix conyiction on the heart : ' 
Thy pow'r can clear the darkest eyes, 
And make the haughtiest scomer wise. 

221. 61. L. M« Doddridge. 
77u ttantitary nature of the world, 

1 AscBin), my soul, with ardent flight, 
Nor let this earth delude thy sight 

With glitt'ring trifles, gay and yain : 
Wisdom divine directs thy view 
To objects ever grand and new, 

And faith displays the shining train. 

2 Be dead, my hopes, to all below j 
Nor let unbounded torrents flow, 

When mourning o'er my wither'd joys ; 
So this deceitful world is known ; 
Possess'd, I call it not my own. 

Nor glory in its painted toys. 

3 The empty pageant rolls along; 
The giddy, inexperienc'd throng 

Pursue it with encfannted eyes : 
It passe th in swift march away, 
Still more and more its charms decay. 

Till the last gaudy colour dies. 
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4 My God ! to thee ray soal shall tam ; 
For thee my noblest passions burn, 

And drink in bliss from thee alone : 
I fix on that unchanging home, 
Where never-fading pleasures bloom, . 

Fresh-springing round thy radiant throne. 

222. L. jc. Watts. 
The day ofmerey and hope. 

1 Life is the time to serve thee, Lord i 
The time t' insure thy great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum, 
To thee the sinner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that thou hast giv'n, 
To fit us for the joys of heav'n ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day, 

3 The living know that they must die ; 
But all the dead unconsciou9 lie ; 
Their memVy and their sense is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 There are no acts of pardon past 

In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
Oblivion, darkness, and despair, 
Still reign in gloomy silence there. 

6 Then the great work we have to do, 
Let us with all our*might pursue : 
And wisely ev'ry hour employ, 

, Till faith and hope are lost in joy. 
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223. L. M. H. Moore. 
JETeoven/y guidance implored, 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat. 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat : 

2 Shed down, O Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To guide me in the doabtfal way; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of powV, 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Each noble principle impart ; 

The faith which sanctifies the heart, 
Hope that to heav^'n'^ high vault* aspires. 
And love that warms with chastest fires. 

4 Teach me the flattVing paths to shun. 
In which the thoughtless many run. 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

5 May never pleasure, wealth or pride, 
Allure my wandVing soul aside ; 
But thro' this maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heav'nly hill. 



224. c.M« Doddridge. 
Christian watehfulnest. 

1 Awake, my torpid soul ! awake. 
And view the threatening scene : 
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Legions of foes eiicamp around^ 
Aad treach'rj lurks withio*. 

2 'Tis not this mortal life alone 

These enemies assail ; 
How canst thou hope for future bliss. 
If their attempts prevail ? 

3 Not many years their round shall mo, 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its graBdeur staada revealM 
To my admiring eyes. 

4 Then to the work of God awake — 

Behold thy master near-^ 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigour^ and with fear. 

5 The awful register goes on, 

Th' account will surely come, 
And opening day, or closing night ' 

Itfay bear me to my doom. I 

6 Tremendous thought ! how deep it strikes I ' 

Yet like a dream it flies, I 

Till God^s own voice the slumbers chase 
From these deluded eyes. 

226. 8. M. J. Taylor. 

The support of religion in tnfiptation and danger. 

1 Life is a chequerM road. 

Where mingle thorns and flow'rs ; 
Fair smiles the morn in beauty drest, 
But ah ! the evening lowers. 
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2 Smooth ebbs the slamb'riDg^ ware ; 
We tempt the brinj way 5 

But darkening skies and risiog winds 
Oar sinking hearts dismay. 

3 " Oh, ye oflittfe foith,'* 

Why droop your hearts with fear t 
Though thousand dangers press around, 
Your Father^s arm is near. 

4 To try your wavering souls, 
Temptation spreads its toil»^ 

B«Tt wisdom nor defies its power, 
Nor trusts its treacherous smiles. 

5 . She puts hef armour on, 

Her heav'nly-temper'd shield, 
Her breast-plate of celestial mould ; 
But asks no sword to wield. 

6 Faith is her watch-word still, 
Her bulwark innocence ; 

Salvation on her banner, flames. 
And heavVs her recompence. 

226. L. M. Mrs. Barbaulo. 
7%e christian warfare, 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numVous host 5 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
MustVing his pale, terrific bailds 5 

17 
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There pleasure's silken banners spread. 
And willing souls are captive led. 

S See where Tebelliou» passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard evVy part; 

But most, the traitor in thj heart. 

5 Come then, my soul ! now learn to wieM 
The weight of thy immortal shield ; 
Put on the armour from above 

Of heavenly truth, and heav'nly lo?e. 

6 The terror and the charm repel, 

And pow'rs of earth, and pow'rs of hell ; ^ 
The man of Calv'ry triumphed here: 
Why should his faithful follVers fear? 

227. c. M. Mrs. Barbauld. 

The pilgrim age of life. 

1 Our country is ImmanuePs ground ; 
We seek that promised soil : 
The songs of Sion cheers our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 

t Oft do our eyes with joy overflow. 
And oft are bathed in tears ; 
Yet nought but heav'n our hopes can raise, 
And nought but sin onr fears. 
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3 The flow'rs that spring along the road, 

We scarcely stoop to pluck ; 

We walk o'er beds of shining ore^ 

Nor waste one wishful look, 

4 We tread the path our master trod : 

We bear the cross he bore ; 
And ev'ry thorn that wounds our feet, 
His temples pierc'd before. 

5 Our pow'rs are oft dissolvM away 

In ecstacies of love ; 
And while our bodies wander here. 
Our souls are fix'd above. 

6t We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run ; 
But while we die to earth and sense^ ^ 

* Our heaven is here begun. 

228. c. M. Logan. 
The proffer of Jacob. 

1 O God of Abram, by whose hand 

Thine Isr'el stiil is fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hasi all our fathers led : 

2 Our humble orows we now present 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Be thou, through each perplexing path 

Our constant guard and guide ; 
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Oar oatTire's calls each day supply ; 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread thy covering shield aroand, 
Till these our wandVings cease, 
And at «qr Father's lov'd abode 
We rest at last in peace 5 

. 5 Now in the humble voice of prayer, 
Thy favour we implore ; 
Then, with the grateful song of praise, 
That mercy we'll adore. 

229. o. M. lExBTER Cot. 
Imploring the divine proiettion, Pror. iii. 5. 6. 

1 Lord ! thro' the dubious path of life 

Thy feeble servant guide i 

Suppo^'ted by thy pow'rful aid, 

My footsteps shall not slide. 

2 Let others, swell'd with empty pride, 

Of wisdom make their boast : 
My wisdom and my strength must com« 
From thee, the Lord of hosts. 

3 To thee, O my unerring guide ! 

I would myself resign ; 
In all my ways aoknowle<%e thee, *. 
And form i^y will to thine. 

4 In safety may thy creature rest 

On thy sustaining arm ; 
Extended still, and strong to save 
In danger and alarm. 
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5 Thas shall each blesslDg of thy hand 

Be doubly sweet to me ; 
And in new griefs 1 still shall have 
, A refuge, Lord, in Ihee. 

6 O let thy gracious presence chase 

Each anxious fear away ; 
Amid the ruins of the world, 
Our guardian and our stay. 

230. L. M. Salisbury Col, 

God the leader of kit people, 

1 O God of our forefathers ! hear, 
And make thy faithful mercies known, 
While we with confidence draw near, ^ 
And place our tnist on thee alone. 

f Arise, as in the ancient days, 

(The ancient annals speak thy fame,) 
Be now omnipotently nigh, 
To endless ages still the same. 

3 From Egypt when thy chosen race 
Triumphant urg'd their wondVous way, 
Divinely led, behold they pass 

Th' unwat'ry deep, the empty'd sea : 

4 At distance heapM on either hand. 
Yielding a strange unbeaten road, 
In crystal walls the waters stand. 
And own the arm of Israel's God. 

5 That arm which is not shortenM now, 
Which wants not now the powV to save, 

17* 
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Shall present with thy people itill, 
Bear them o'er lifers tumaltuous wave. 

6 By earth and hell pursuM in Tain, 
To thee thy chosen seed shall come, 
Shooting their heavenly Canaan gain, 
And pass through death trinmphant home. 

231. c. M. Watts. 
The vanity ofear&Uy enjoymenU, 

1 How vain are all things here below ! 

How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure has its poison too, 
And ev'ry sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattVing light ; 
We should suspect some danger near, 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Pleasure's delusive form we trace, 

Or dig for shining ore ; 
At honour's gaudy shrine we bow, 
Or grasp at boundless pow'r. 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
'Tis hard to call them thence. 

5 The living spring neglected flows 

Full in our daily view ; 
Yet we with anxious, fruitless toil, 
These broken cisterns hew. 
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6 Be faith, and hope, and ioTe dime, 
Mj sooFs eteroai food | 
And wean this fond, this restless heart 
From all created good. 

232. 78. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Complete happiness not designed/or men on earth, 

1 Proyidencb, profusely kind, 
Wheresoe'er you torn your eyes, 
Bids you with a grateful mind 
View a thousand hlessings rise. 

2 But, perhaps, some friendly yoice 
Softly whispers to your mind — 
Make not these alone your choice. 
Heaven has blessings more refinM. 

3 Thankful own what you enjoy ; 
But a changing world like this, 
Where a thousand fears annoy. 
Cannot give you perfect bliss. 

4 Perfect bliss resides above, 
Far above yon azure sky ; 
Bliss that merits all your lore. 
Merits every anxious sigh. 

5 What like this has earth to give ? 
O ye righteous ! . in your breast 
Let the admonition live, 

Nor on earth desire to rest. 
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6 When yoar boston breathes a ugh, 
Or your eye emits a tear. 
Let your wishes rise oq high, 
Ardent rise to bliss sincere. 

233. c. M. Mas. Steele. 
7%e nipreme good. Ft. iv, 6, t. 

1 When fancy spreads her boldest wing, 

And wanders unconfin'd 
Amid th^ unbounded scene of things, 
Which entertain the mind : 

2 In vain we trace creation o^er, 

In search of sacred rest ; * 

The whole creation Im too poor, 

Too mean to make us blest. 

3 In vain would this low world employ 

Each flatf ring specious wile ; 
There^s nought can yield a real joy, 
But our creator's smile. 

4 Let earth and all her charms depart. 

Unworthy of the mind ; 
In God alone this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 

5 Great spring of all felicity. 

To whom our wishes tend ! 
Do not these wishes rise from thee, 
And in thy favour end ? 



HI. A FUTURE STATS. 517 

«34. P. H. J. Taylor. 

Tlu eoYuiant mutabiliit/ of human affairt, ^ 

1 Mark, my soal, life's shifting scene, 

Where nothing long endures ; 
Stormy now, and now serene,. 

No skill from change secures : 
New the cloads that veil the sun 

Dark and terrible appear : 
Yet ere this day's race he run 

His brightest rays shall cheer. 

2 Vainly then the proud shall boast 

How firm his mountain stands ; 
While the weak and tempest tost 

111 peaceful harbour lands : 
Providence may blow the gale, 

Or to waft or overwhelm ; 
Yet let virtue spread the sail, 

And truth command the helm. 

3 Life, bow short (he. voyage is ! 

But how important too ! 
Havens of eternal bliss 

Still opening to our view : 
Where the heart is right with God, 

We shall never want his grace $ 
Earth is hut our short ahede, 

And heaven our resting-place. 

236. C. M. COWPER.' 

The inttabHUy of worldly a^oymtnU* 
\ The evil that besets our path. 
Who can prevent or cure ? 
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^ We staDd upoo the brink of death, 
^ When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess, 

It soon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge us in distress. 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health, 

And find an easy prey ; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies awa^. 

4 The grounds from which we look for fruit, 

Produce us often pain ; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are 'vain. 

5 Since sjn has filPd the earth with woe. 

And creatures fade and die ; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 
And fix our hopes on high I 

236. c. M. Mrs. Stkexe. 
Faith. 

1 Ah ! why should this mistaken mind 

Still rove with restless pain ? 
Delight on earth expect to find. 
Yet still expect in vain ? 

2 Faith, risihg upwards, points her view 

To regions in the skies ; 
There, lovelier scenes than Eden knew 
In bright perspective rise. 
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3 0! if this heav^D-born grace were mlDe, 

Would Dot my spirit soar, w 

Transported gaze od joys divine, 
And cleave to earth no more ? 

4 If in my heart true faith appears, 

Yet weak the sacred ray ; 
Feebly aspiring, pressM with fears, 
Almost it dies away. 

5 O Thou, from whose almighty breath 

It first began to rise, 
Purge off these mists, these dregs of earth. 
And bid it reach the skies. 

6 Let this weak erring mind no more 

On earth bewildered rove ; 
But with celestial ardor soar 
To endless joys above. 

237, c. M, Salisbury Col. 

The power of faith, 

1 Fait'h adds new charms to early bliss. 
And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in ev'ry duty brings, 
And softens all our cares : 

2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God, and heav'nly things. 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its powV 

The healing balm to give ; 
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That bain the sadd^t heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it uDireils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign, 
And bids as seek our portion there, 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 On that bright prospect may we rest, 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant winga 
To endless glory rise. 

238. L. M. Watts. 
Walking biffaiUi mnd n9t by tigki. 

1 Uphfxd by faith in joys to come. 
We walk thro? deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heav'n oor home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the heavenly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 

And brings eternal glories near. 

3 (^heerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heav'niy ray. 
Though adverse winds around us blow^ 

. And virtue's foes obstruct the way. 

4 So Abr'am, by divine command, 

Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land| 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 
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2Sd. C. M. DOODRIOGE. 

Zeal and vigour in the thrittian race. 
Phil. iii. 12—14. 

1 Awake, mj soul I stretch e?'ry nerve, 

And press with yigour on : 
A heav'nly race demands ihy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, , 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tia God's all«a&imating yoioe 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye : — 

4 That prize with peerless glories hright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 My soul, with sacred ardour fir'd, 

The bright reward survey ; • 
And in this prospect gladly lose 
The sorrows of the way. 

' 240. L. M. Doddridge. 

The wisdom of redeeming time, Eph. t. 15, IQ. 

1 God of eternity ! from thee 
Did infant time his b^ing draw : 
18 
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Moments and days, and months and years, 
Reyolve b^ thine unvaried law. , 

2 Silent and swifl they glide away : 
Steady and strong the current fltuvs, 
Lost m eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulph from which it rose. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne. 
On to their everlasting home, 

That country whence there's no return. 

4 Yet while the shore oa either side • 
Presents a gaudy, fiatt'ring show ; 
We gaze in fond amazement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great source of wisdom ! teach our hearts 
To know the price of ev'ry hour, 

That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its pow'r. 

241. c. M. Watts. 
The vaniijf of human life^ 

1 O God I our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ! 

2 Before the hiy^ in order stood, 

f>r earth received her frame, 
Brom everlasting thou art God, 
' To endless years the same. 
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3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

'NRetura ye sons of men :" 
All nations rose from earth at first^ 
And turn to earth again. 

4 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 

With all their hopes and fears, 
Are carried downwards by the flood, 
And lost in folPwiiig years. 

5 Like flowVy fields the nations stand, 

Pleased with the morning light : 
The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand, 
Lie withering ere Uis night. 

6 O God ! our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ! 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

24^. C. M. DOBDRIDOE. 

GotTs companion to human frailty. 

1 Lord ! we adore thy wondrous name, 
And make that name our trust, 
Which rais'd at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

ft Awhile these frail machines endure. 
The fabric of a day ; 
Then, know their vital pow'rs no more. 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord ! whatever is felt or fear'd. 
This thought is our repose, 



24 LIFE, DEATH, AND 111* 

That he, hy whom oar freine was rear'd. 
Its yarioas frailties knows. 

4 Thou view'st us with a pitying eye, 

While strugg^lmg with our load ; 
In pains and dangers thou art n^, 
Our father, and our God. 

5 Gently supported hy thy love, 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where evVy pain shall far remove, 
And ev'iy weakness cease. 

243. c. M. H. Moore. 

7%e vanity of human Ufe. 

I , Our life is hat an idle play, 
And various as the wind ; 
We laugh and sport our hours away, 
Nor heejd the woes behind. 

2 See the fair cheek of beauty fade ! 

Frail glory of an hour ; 
And blooming youth, with sick'ning head. 
Droop like the dying flow'r. ^ 

3 Our pleasures, like the morning sun. 

Diffuse a flatt'ring light ; 
But gloomy clouds obscure their noon. 
And soon they sink in night. 

4 Wealth, pomp, and honour, we behold 

With an admiring eye, 
Like summer insects, dressM in gold. 
That flutter, shine, and die. 
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5 Then rise, my soyl, and soar away, 

Above the thoughtless crowd, 

Above the pleasures of the gay, 

Aod splendours of the proud ; 

6 Up where eternal beauties bloom, 

And pleasures all divine ; 
Where wealth, that never can consume, 
And endless glories shine. 

244. L. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Warnings ofmortalUy* 

1 That awful hour will soon appear, 
Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
When all that pains or pleases. here. 
Will vanish from my closing eyes. 

2 Death calls my friends, my neighbours hence, 
And none resist the fatal dart : 
Continual warnings strike my sense ; 

And shall they fail tff strike my heart ? 

3 Think, O my soul ! how much depends 
Oagthe short period of t<hday : 

Shall time, which heav'n in mercy lends, 
Be negligently thrown away ? 

4 Thy remnant minutes strive to use ; 
Awake I rouse ev'ry active pow'r ! 
And not in dreams and trifles lose 
This little, this important hour ! 

5 Lord of my life ! inspire my heart 
With heavenly ardour, grace divine ; 

18* 
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Nor let thy presence e'er depart, 

For streo^h, and life, aad death are thine. 

6 O teach me the celestial skill, 
Each awfa! warning to improve ! 
And, while my days are shortening stilly 
Prepare me for the joys above ! 

245. L. M. C. Wesley. 
ThefraiUsf o/life^ and the unehangeablenetM of truth. 

1 The morning jflow'rs display their sweets. 
And gay their silken leaves unfold. 

As careless of the noon-day heats. 
And fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipt by the wind's ankindly blast, 
Parch'd by the son's directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 

^The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

3 So blooms the human face divine. 
When youth its prid# and beauty shows ; 
Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. ^ 

4 Or worn by slowly rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

5 But these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre, brighter far, shall shine, 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 
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6 Let sickoeas UmI, and death devoar, 
If heav'n roost recompense our pains ; 
Perish the grass, and fade the flowV, 
If firm the ttord of God remains. 

246. L. M. Merrick. 
7%ing§ beiow and things above. Ps. ciii. 15, 16. 

1 Of mortal life how short the date ! 
Like flowr^s which in their brightest state 
With gaady hoes the fields adorn, 

But soon by passing storms are torn. 

2 Their boasted beauty reft away, 
How quick the vernal blooms decay ! 
Each in an hour its pride resigns, 
And withVing in the dust reclines. 

3 Behold it droop, behold it waste ! 
Nor can the bed, which late it graced, 
Point to the fond inquirer's view, 
Where once the short-liv'd wonder grew. 

4 So transient is the life of man, 
At most a brief contracted span ; 

It blooms, it fades ; and serves to show, 
How vain, how frail are things below. 

5 To things above with fixM desire. 
Then let our better hopes aspire ; 
To realms, where, io eternal day. 
Nor mortals ^e, nor flow'rs decay. 
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247. L. M. Jervis. 

Tlie prospect oftieknets and death, 

1 When all the pow'rs of nature fail ; 
When sickDess shall oar hearts assail, 
And ev'ry nobler. part pervade ; 
When evVy earthly wish shall fade : 

2 When pain, of ev'ry nerve possest, 
Shall vibrate in the throbbing breast ; 
And languor o'er our senses steal, 
And medicine lose its powV to heal : 

3 When death shall chill the vital heat ; 
When these fond hearts shall cease to beat, 
These faltering tongues forget to speak, 

*^ A mortal paleness on my cheek :'' 

4 When our dim eyes are sunk in death, 
And God, who gave, shall take our breath; 
Do thou sustain our fainting heart, 

And comfort to our souls impart 

5 May thy bright presence bring relief 
From fear, despondency, and grief: 
The cheering voice direct our way 
To regions of eternal day, 

£48. c. M. Heginbotham, 

Comfort in sickness and death, 

t When sickness shakes the languid frame, 
Each dazzling pleasure flies ; 
Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 
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2 Then the tremendous arm of death 

Its hated sceptre shows ; 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
or complicated woes. 

3 The tott'ring frame of mortal life 

Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint— but learn, my soul ! 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 The man whose pious heart is fixM 

On his all-gracious God, 
In ev'ry frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chasf nii^ rod. 

5 Nor him shall death itself alarm ; 

On heav'n his soul relies ; 
With joy he Tiew^ his maker's love, 
And with cooipesiire dies. 

249. L. M. Doddridge. 
Our livett in the hands of God. 

1 Sov'reion of life ! before thine ey6, 
Lo mortal men by thousands die I 

One glance from thee at once brings down 
The proudest brow that wears a crown. 

2 My kindred and my friends are gone ; 
Know, O my soul, this doom thine own ; 
Feeble as theirs, thy mortal frame, 
The same thy way, thy liome the same. 

3 Banish'd at once from human sight 

To the dark graye's unchanging night ; 
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Imprison'd in that dusty bed, 
We hide our solitary head. 

4' The social band no more shall greet, 
Accents familiar once, and sweet ; 
No more the well-known features trace, 
No more renew the fond embrace. 

5 Yet if my Father's faithful hand 
Conduct me thro' this gloomy land. 
My soul with pleasure shall obey, 
And follow where he leads the way. 

250. 8.11. Doddridge. 
A Hmtly improvement of life, Jer. xiii. and James it. 

1 The swift*declining day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 

Gains on the western sky. 

St Ye mertals ! marks its pace ; 

Improve the hours of light ; 
And know, your maker can command 

An instantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the sun 
In its meridian blaze ; 

And cuts from sanguine, Vig'rocts yooth 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 
Your feet shall quickly slide) 

And from its airy summit dash 
Your momentary pride* 
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b What most demands jour care,^ 

O be it still pursued ! 
Lest slighted once, the season fair 

Should never be renewM. 

6 Then shall new lustre break 
Thro' horror's darkest gloom, 

And lead you to unchanging light. 
In a celestial home. 

.251. CM. Doddridge. 
God^ the everlasting light of good m^ Ita, ix« 2. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heav'n ! fsfrewell, 

With all your feeble light : 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night ! 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day! 

In brighter flames array'd. 
My soul, which springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 

S Ye stars are but the shining dust 
Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of tbo^e heav'nly courts. 
Where I shall reign with God. 

t The father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

i No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into ntine eyes ; 
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Nor the raendian sua decHoe, 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millioDS of his saioti 
Shalt in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of ali sl^dl share 
With iiifiDite delight 

252. L. M. Watts. 
The hope qf the christian. 

1 What sinners value, I resign : 

Lord ! 'tis Inough that thou. art mine : 

i shall beheld thj blissftil ^e, 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This lifers a dream, an empty show, 
But the bright world to which I^o, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ! 

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
1 shall be near, and like my God ; 
And flesh and shi no more control 
The sacred pleasujres of the soul. 

4 Though death awhile reign o'er this frame. 
Thou from the grave my life wilt claim ; 
And to my eyes, in full survey, 

The opening paths of life display. 

5 Those paths that to thy presence bear ; 
For plenitude of bliss is there ; 

And pleasure's streams, unmixM with woe» 
At thy right hand forever flow. 
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253. c. M. MR^. Stbcxi:. 
VietQry over death ihrougk our Smviour. 

1 When death appears before my sight, 

In all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadfal fight, 
My courage dies away. 

2 How shall I meet this potent foe. 

Whose frown my soul alarms ? 
Dark horror sits upon his brow, 
And^vict'ry waits his arms. 

3 But see, my glorious leader nigh [ 

Jesus my Saviour lives ; 
Before him death's pale terrors fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 

4 O God t be thou my sure defence, 

My guard forever near ; 
And faith shall triumph oyer sense, 
And never yield to fear. 

5 O may I meet the dreadful hour, 

With fortitude divine ! 
Sustained by thy almighty pow'r, 
JEhe conquest must be mine, 

254. 8 k 6s. H. 
The dying taint* 
1 When life's tempestuous storms are o'er. 
How calm he meets the friendly shore, 

Who liv'd averse from sin ! 
Such peace on virtue's paths attends, 
That, where the sinner's pleasure ends, 
The christian's joys begin. 
19 
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2 See smiling patience smooth his hrow ! 
See bendiog angels downward bow, 

To cheer his way on high ! 
While eager for the blest abode. 
He joins with them to praise the God^ 

Who taught him how to die, 

3 No sorrow drowns his lifted eyes, 

No horror wrests the struggling sighs, 

As from the sinner^s breast ; 
His God, the God of peace and love, 
Pour* kindly solace from above, 

And heals his soul with rest. 

4 O grant, my Father, and my friend, 
Such joys may gild my peaceful end. 

So calm my evening close ; 
Wbile loosM from ev'ry earthly tie, 
With steady confidence 1 fly 
...To him from whom I rose. 

^ 255. c. M. 

The peace of ike grave. Job iii. 

1 How still and peaceful is the grave ! 

Where, life's vain tumults past, 
Th' appointed house, by heaven's decree 
Receive us all at last. 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease ; 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

3 There rest the pris'ners, now releas'd 

From slavery's sad abode : 
No more they hear the oppressor's voice, 
Nor dread the tyrant's rod. 
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4 There servants, masters, small and great, 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there id peace the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 

5 All leveird hj the hand of death. 

Lie sleeping io the tomb ; 
Till God in judgment call them forth, 
To meet their final doom. 

256. c. M. 
I Tht vegetable creation an emblem of the returreetion, 

1 Aix nature dies, and lives again : 

The flowr^s that paint the field. 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow, 
And boughs and blossoms yield ; 

2 Resign the honors of their form 

At winter's stormy blast; 
And leave the naked, leafless plain, 
A desolated waste. 

3 Yet soon reviving plants and flow'rs 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring. 
And flourish green again, 

4 So, to the dreary grave consigned, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom, 
Until th' eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 O may the grave become to us 

The bed of peaceful rest ; 
Whence we shall gladly rise at length, 
And mingle with the blest. 
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6 Cheered by this hope, with patient mind 
We'll wait heaven^s high decree ; 
Till the appointed period come. 
When death shall set us free. 

257. c. M. Watts. 
The ruurreetion ofJetut^ the foundation pfwar Mm. 

1 Praise to thy name, eternal God, 

The Father of oar Lord ; 
Be thy abounding mercy praised, « 
Thy majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the tomb, thy son restored, 

Ascended to the skies ; 
The liveliest hope thou gav'st, that we 
Should to that glory rise. 

3 What though the frame of man requirei 

Return t# native dust ; 
Since Christ, our pledge and pattern rose, 
' So all his ifollowers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine. 

Reserved against that day ; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiPd, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Thy servants by thy pow'r are kept, 

Till this salvatibn come ; 
And walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till thou shalt call them home. 

268. t. M. DODPRIDOK. 
Hit final eontummation and Judgment, 
1 Mt rising soul ! extend thy wings 
Beyond the verge of mortal things ,- 
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And meditate the awful 4»y, 

AVhen this Tain worid must pass. vnny. 

2 Behold the fiVy deluge roll 

Through heav'n's wide arch from pole to 

pole I ^ 
Pale BUD — ^QO nn^re thy lustre hoast T 
Tremble and fad', ye starry host !* 

3 The wreck of nature all around, 

The ang^r» sbouf, tibe trumpet's soirod, 
Loud the diedeetiding Judge proclaiBd, 
And echo hi» tiremendiHis name. 

4 Children of Adam, all appear ; 
The last decisive sentence hear ; 
For as his tips pronounce, ye go 
To endl^si blia? op unkhowu woe. 

5 Lord ! to my eyes this scene display. 
Frequent through each returning day ; 
And let thy grace my soul prepare 
To find its full redemption there. 

269. li. H. Needham. 
Future reMbuiipnt of the present life. 

X The heart dejected, sighs to know, < 
Why vice triumphant reigns below ; 
Why saints have fall'n in ev'ry age, 
The victims of tyrannic rage. 

2 Fast roll successive years away ; 
Fast hastens the important day, 
When to th' astonish'd world's surprise, 
God's high tribunal shall arise. 
19* 
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3 Hark ! 'tis the trampet'e piercing soood. 
The risiDg dead assemble round ; 

' In long procession see tbej come, 
Jilach to receire his final doom. 

4 Lo there a vile, degenerate race^ 
Pale terror sits on ev'ry face : 
Here, on the right, a joyful band. 
The sons of suffering Tirtue stand. 

^ The sentence passed, lo ! these arise 
To bliss and glory in the skies : 
While tho^e whp once sfpod high in famei 
Sink to contempt, remorse, and shame. 

^ Thus shall God's providence appeair 
Without a shade^ divinely fair 9 
And blushing doubt with joy poi|fe99 
The Lord's a God of righteousness, 

260. c. M. Watts. 

w^ praput of heaven. 

I There is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures baqisb pain* 

i There everlasting spring abides, 
And never withering flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from oura. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling floot} 
Stand dress'd in living green : 
^o to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
And Jordan rolled betwej^n. 
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4 But tim'rous mortals start and shrink, 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivVing on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubt? that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbecloudecj eyes ! 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore, 

261. L. M. Butcher. 
The final congregation of good ckaraeUrt* 

1 From north and south, from east and west^ 
Advaope the myriads of the blest : 
From ev'ry clime of earth they come, 
And find in heaven a common home. 

2 Howe'er divided here below, 

One bliss, one spirit now they Vnow ; 
And all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only Parent now adore. 

3 On earth according to their light, 
They aim'd to practise what was right; 
Hence all t^eir errors are forgiv'n, 
And Jesus welcomes them to heav'n. 

4 See, how along th' iipmortal meads. 
His glorious host the Saviour leads ! 
And brings the myriads none cao count, 
To seats of jpy on Zion'a mount f 
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26S« L. M. Mrs. Steele. 
Heaven the retpard oftirtuom exerlioru, 

1 There is a glorious world on bigh| 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 

Faitb views the blissfal prospect nigh, 
While God's own word reveals the way. 

2 There shall the servants of the Lord 
With never fading lustre shine ; 
Surprising honour ! vast reward t 
Conferred on man, by love divine. 

3 Rescued from that destructive way. 
Where erring folly thoughtless roves j 
Th' heav'nly virtue they display, 
Which Jesus taught, and God approves. 

4 The shining firmament shaft fade, 
And sparkling stars resign their light ; 

But these shall know nor change nor shade, 
Forever fair, forever bright. 

5 On wings of faith and strong desire, 
O may our spirits daily rise ; 

And reach at last the shining choir, 
In the bright mansions of the skies. 

263. s. M. Mas. Steele. 
The glorp of the heaxenly state, 
i Far from these scenes of night 
. Unbounded glories rise, 
And realnas of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair land ! could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 
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How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on eartb no more ! 

3 There sickness never comes ; 
There grief no more complains ; 

Health triumphf> in immortal bloom, 
And parest pleasure reigns. 

4 No strife nor enTj there 
The sons of peace molest ; 

But harmony and love sincere. 
Fill ev'rj happy breast. 

6 Np cloud those regions know, 
Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

6 There's no alternate night, 
Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 

But glory from th' eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

7 Oh ! may this prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ; 

And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 

264. L. M. BOWDEN. 

The ptrfeet fdidiff of heaven. 

1 From this world's joys, and senseless mirth, 
O come, my soul, in haste retire ; 
Assume the grandeur of thy birth, 

And to thy destin'd heav'n aspire. 

2 Here's nought below deserves delay 
Nought that can bribe thy swift remove ; 
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No solid ground thy hopes to staj, 
Nor worthy object of thy love, 

3 Wisely forbear on transient things 
Thy hopes and fond desires to place ; 
Their gain no joy or comfort brings. 
And weary is the doubtful chase. 

4 'Tis heaven alone can make thee blest, 
Can ey'ry wish and want supply ; 

, Thy joy, thy crown, thy endless rest. 
Are all above the lofty sky. 

6 Eternal mansions ! bright array ! 

O blest exchange ! transporting thought 1 
Free from the approaches of decay, 
Or the least shadow of a spot. 

6 There shall mortality no more 
Its wide extended empire boast ; 
Forgotten all its dreadful pow'r, 
In life's unbounded ocean lost. 
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265. u M. EnviSLi^'s Swl* 
For the Lord*s tapper* 

1 This feast iras Jesus^ high bebeel. 
This cup of thaDkfl his last re^^oeec : 
Ye who can feel his worth, aUend, 
Eat, drink, in memVy of y oar friend. 

% Around the patriot's bust je throng, 
Him ye exait in swelling fiong : 
For him the wreath of glory bind, 
Who freed from vassalage his kind : 

3 And shall not he your praises reap, 
Who rescues from the iron-sleep ? 
The great deliverer, whose breath 
Unbinds the captives ev'n of death ? 

4 Shall he, who, fellow-men to save, 
Became a tenant of the grave, 
Unthank'd, uncelebrated rise, 
Pass uorememberM to the skies ? 

5 Christians ! unite with loud acclaim 
To hymn the Saviour's welcome name : 
On earth extol his wotidrous love ; 
Repeat his praise in worlds above. 
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266. L. M. Jervis. 
Fidelity to our Saviour » 

1 Can I forsake that gracious friend, 
Od whom my noblest hopes depend ? 
Forbid it, from my wandering heart 
His cherishM image e^er should part ! 

2 First let the wheels of life stand still, 
Ere I forget his righteoas will ; 

Ere I submit to guilty shame. 
And bring dishonour on his name. 

3 Faithful to him and to his laws. 
With zeal would I maintain his cause, 
The cause of truth and righteousness. 
Midst trial, suffering, and distress. 

4 If bonds or death obstruct my way, 
Unmov'd, their terrors I'll survey ; 
And the last hour improve for thee, 
The last of life or liberty. 

6 Welcome those bonds which may unite 
My soul to him, its guide and light ; 
Welcome that death whose, painful strife 
Bears me to Christ, my better life. 

267. C. M. BlRMUfOHAM CoL. . 

Brotherly Hndnese/rom ike precept mid extmipU of 
Chritt. 

1 Ye foil' wers of the Prince of Peace, 
Who round his table draw I 
Remember what his spirit was^ 
What his peculiar law. 
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2 The lo7e, which all his hosom filPd, 

Did all his actioDS guide ; 
Inspired by love, he liv'd aod taught, 
lospirM by love, he died. 

3 And do yoa love him ? do you feel 

Your waFm affections move ? 
This is the proof which he demands^ 
That you each other love. 

4 Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 

I like his be evVy mind : 
Be ev'ry temper forra'd by love, 
And ev^ry action kind. 

5 Let none who call thM|[|kres his friends. 

Disgrace the honourcRame ; 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The *title which they claim. 

268. s. M. Watts. 
Th$ eommunion* 

1 Jesus, the friend of man, 
Invites around his board, 

Those who his spirit share, to hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here we show forth that love, 
Which spake in ev'ry breath, 

Prompted each action of his life, 
And triumph^ in his death. 

3 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one ; 

Alike the children of his love. 

And he the first-born son. 

20 
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4 One faith, ose liope, one Lord, 
One God alone we know ; 

Brethren we are ; let ev'rj heart 
With kind affections glow. 

5 Let all onr powers unite, 
His honourM name to raise ; 

Let grateful joy fill eY^ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 

6 Warmed with our master^s love, 
And God's unmeasnr'd grace ; 

O let our thankful hearts expand, 
And all mankind embrace. 

269. ijMr* Doddridge. 
The LofdU tupper* 

1 Father ! and is thy table spread ? 
And doe? thy cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led. 

And let them ail its sweetness know. 

2 O let thy table honourM be^ 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

3 Let crowds approach, with hearts preparM ; 
With warm desire let all attend ; 

Nor, when we leave our Father's board. 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

4 Revive thy dying churches, Lord ! 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more that enei^y afford, 

A Saviour's death alone can give. 
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6 Kor let thy spreading gospel resf , 
Till through the world thy truth has ran, 
Till with this bread all men he blest. 
Who see the light or feel the son 1 

270. c. M. Miss E. Taylor. 

1 O HERB, if ever, God of love ! 

Let strife and tumult cease ; 
And evVy thought harmonious moye. 
And ev'ry heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him. 

Whose latest thoughts were ours, * 
Shall mortal passions come, to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gav^st, may yet remain,^ 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 " Thy kingdom come ;" we watch, we wait. 

To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heav'n shall ope its glorious gate, 
And God be all in all. 
• 

271. L. M. Birmingham Col. 

Thu do in remembranee ofnu* 1 Car. xi. 24. 

1 "Eat, drink, in mem'ry of your friend!" 
Such was our master^s last request ; 
Who all the pangs of death endor'd, 
That we might live forever hlest. 

2 Yes, weUl record the matchless love, 
Of this most faithful, kind of friends ! 
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Whose dying lote the noblest praise 
Of long eternity transcends. 

3 Now at his table we are met, 
His parting precept to fulfil ; 

Let not onr hearts that love forget, 
Which warms his faithful bosom still. 

4 And thou, his father and our own. 
Accept the humble songs we raise ; 
Still to our thankful spirits, known 
The object of our highest praise. 

6 Teach us in all he did, to see 
Inscribed the glories of thy name ; 
And let devotedness to thee. 
Our gratitude'to him proclaim*. 



272. c. M. Salisbury Col. 
The promite is unt9 you and ffour chUdren* AeU ii. 
i O Father ! what our ears have heard, 
Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in long succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 How large the promise, how divine,* 

To Abram and his seed t 
^^ni be a God to thee and thine, 
*' Supplying all their need." 

3 The words of this extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
Succeeding ages still have found 
The promisM blessing sure. 

4 Thee faithful, shall the fathers own, 

And thee the sons adore ; 
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Allied to thee ia solenn vows, 
To be forgot no more ; 

5 With humble confideDce would we 

The promise, Lord, embrace ; 
To thee our infaDt offepriog hrii^, 
And claim the efferM grace. 

6 Thy cov'nant may they strive to keep, 

And bless the happy bands, . 
Which closer still engage their hearts 
To honour thy commands. 

7 Then to the parents and their seed 

Shall thy salvation come ; 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 



273. B. M. Salisbury Col* 
Chritimas da^. 

1 Hark ! what celestial notes, 

What melody we hear ! . ^ 
Soft on the morn it floats, 
And fills the ravished ear. 
The tuneful shell, 
The golden lyre, 
And vocal choif 
The concert swell. 

2 Th^ angelic hosts descend, 

With harmony divide : 
See how from heaven they bend, 
And ia full chorus join, 
20* 
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Fear not, say they, 
Great joy we bring: 
Jesus, your king 

Is bom to day. 

3 He comes from error^s night 

Your wand'ring souls to save ; 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the gra^e. 
This glorious mom, 
(Let all attend I) 
Your matchless friend, 
Your Saviour's bom. 

4 Glory to God on high ! 

Ye mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fiy 
To earth's remotest bound. 
For peace on earth, 
From God in heav'n, 
To man is giv'n. 
At Jesus' birth. 

274. 78. M. Aspland's Sel. 
The nativity of Christ, 

1 Sons of Adam, join to raise 
Songs of gratitude and praise ; 
Emulate the choirs above. 
Celebrate eternal love. 

2 Speak your pleasures, happy ^aee \ 
Objects of your father's gracie ! 

All the family of earth. 
Glory in your heav'nly birth. 

3 Raptur'd all the sons of light, 
Hail'd the moment, mercy bright^ 
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When in beauty rose this globe, 
TeemiDg life its gorgeoas robe. 

4 More the joy, the rapture higher, 
Joy and rapture love inspire, 
When to him, ordainM of heaven, 
Thas the glorious charge was givei^: 

5 " Go proclaim Jehovab^s grace ; 
Fear destroy, and guilt efface ; 
Conquer death, unbar the grave ; 
Lo ! thy work, the world to save.^' 

6 But the joy, the ecstasy ! 
Language here and praises die, 
When from myriads^ happy tongues, 
Warble thus immortal songs : 

7 " Where, O sin, thy deadly sting ? 
Where thy pow'r, terrific king? 
Christ triumphant ! man restored ! 
God in all, by all adored !'' 



275. 8 & 7s. M. 
A charity hymn, 

1 Lord of life, all praise excelling, 

Thou, in glory unconfin^d, 
Deign^st to make thy humble dwelUng 
With the poor of bumble mind. 

2 As thy love through all creation. 

Beams like thy diffusive light; 
So the scornM and humble station 
Rises in thine equal sight. 
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3 Thus thy care for all providing, 

WarmM thy faithfal prophets tongue; 
Who the lot of all deciding, 
To thy chosen Israel sung : 

4 When thine harvest yields thee pleasure, 

Thou the golden .sheaf shall bind; 
To the poor belongs the treasure 
Of the scattered ears behind. 

These thy God ordains to bless 
The widow and the fatherless. 

5 When thy olive plants increasing, 

Pour their plenty o'er thy plain, 
Grateful thou shalt take the blessing, 
But not search the bough again. 
These, kc, 

6 When thy favoured vintage flowing. 

Gladdens thy autunmal scene. 
Own the bounteous band bestowing, 
But thy vines the poor shall glean. 
These, &c. 

7 Still we read thy words declaring 

Mercy, Lord, thine own decree ; 
Mercy ev'ry sorrow sharing, 

Warms the heart resembling thee. 

8 Still the orphan and the stranger, 

Still the widow owns thy care. 
Screened by thee in ev'ry danger, 
Heard by thee in ev'ry pray'r. 

Halklujah, jSmtn. 
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276. c. M. 

1 What shall vre render, bounteous Lord, 

For all the grace we see i 
Alas ! the goodness worms can yield, 
Extendeth not to thee. 

2 Our offVing is a willing mind 

To comfort the distrest ; 
In others' griefs, our own to find, 
In others' blessings, blest. 

3 To tents of woe, to beds of pain. 

Our cheerful feet repair ; 
And, with the gifts thy hand bestows, 
Relieve the mourners there. 

4 The widow's heart shall sing for joy 9 

The orphan shall be glad ; 
And hu»g'ring souls we'll gladly point 
To Christ the living bread. 

5 Thus what our heav'nly father •gave. 

Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who liv'd to save, 
And died that we might live. 

6 Thus, passing through this vale of tears, 

Our useful light shall shine ; 
And others learn to glorify 
Our Father's name divine. 

277. 61. L. M. J. Taylor. 
Charity. 
1 Let all who seek Jehovah's face, 
Bow at his throne, and feel his grace, 
Who ask in pray'r, and own in praise, 
That bounteous love which gilds your days ; 
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Catch from above the hallowM flame, 
And dignify the christian name. 

2 Where'er distress and pain appear, 
Let pity's ready hand be there ; 
With cheering wine, and fragrant oil. 
Bid languor glow, and anguish smile : 
Tbo' woe her lowliest form may wear, 
Yet God has stampt his image there. 

3 When he, the sovereign Judge, draws oigh ; 
And holds th' unerring beam on high ; 
Then shall sweet charity prevail. 

And angels mark the sinking scale : 
Jesus shall call his followers home, 
" Ye blessed of my Father, come !'' 

Hallelujah, amen ! 



278. c. M. 

On eonuerating a new place of worship. 

1 And wilt thou, great and gracious God ! 

Bend from thy radiant throne, 
On earth establish thine abode. 
And make this house thine own ? 

2 Be ever sacred then, these walls, 

The dwelling of thy choice ; 
And here be heard that sweetest sound, 
The humble, thankful voice* 

3 To all who faithfully explore. 

The unerring way be shown, 
To know thyself, God only true. 
And Christ, thy chosen Son. 
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4 Maj iQve with sweet, resistless power, 

Constrain her gaests to come ; 
Arrest the sioaer's downward course, 
And call the wandVer home. 

5 These courts, we for thy service raise^ 

Long may thy presence bless ; 
And to each heart conformed to thee, 
Reveal a Father's grace. 

6 O ID the day of final doom, 

Which shall thy truth make clear ; 
May myriads find the heavenly home, 
Born to that glory here. 

279. L. M. Doddridge. 
At the settlement of a minuter . 

1 Great Lord of angels ! we adore 

The ^race that builds thy courts below } 
And midst ten thousand sons of I^^ht, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amidst the wastes of time and death. 
Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 
And form a people for thy praise. 

3 At length, dismiss^ from feeble clay, 
Thy servants join th^ angelic band ; 
With them thro' distant worlds they fly, 
With them before thy presence stand. 

4 O blest employment ! glorioi;is hope ! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 

When shall we reach those radiant courts, 
And all their }oys and honours share ? 
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h Yet while these labours we pursae, 
Tho' distant from thy heavenly throoe. 
Give us a zeal nfid love like theirs, 
And half their heaven shall here be known. 

280. L. M, Rippon's Col. 
On the dangerout sickness of a minister. 

1 O thou, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell. 

2 Thou only canst assuage our grief, 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 
In mercy then thy servant spare. 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

3 Avert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; 
Restore him, sinking to the grave, 
Stretch oat thine arm, make haste to save. 

4 Bouod to each soul by tender ties, 
In every heart his image lies ; 
Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart 

6 But if our supplications fail, 

And[ prayers and tears cannot prevail. 
Be thou his strength, be thou his stay : 
Support him thro^ the gloomy way. 

6 Around him may thine angels standi 
Waiting the signal of thy hand. 
To bid his happy spirit rise, 
And bear him to their native skies. 
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2S1. c. M. Doddridge. 
For a vacant eongregoHon on the death o/its minister. 

1 Tho^ earthly shepherds dwell in dast. 

The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And niuteHh^ instructive tongue : 

2 Th^ eternal shepherd still survives. 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still gaides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

3 To him, when mortal comforts fail, 

His snppliant people fly ; 
And on th' eternal shepherd's care, 
With cheerful hope rely. 

4 The powVs of nature, Lord, are thine ; 

And thine the aids of grace : 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up, 
Thro' eir'ry rising race, 

5 Exert thy sacred influence here, 

Thy.mourning servants bless : 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 
Their accents of distress. 



282. c. M. 

Hymn for the mariner or traveller. 

1 Let songs of praise from all below 
To thee, O God, ascend. 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow, 
Whose mercies know no end. 
21 
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2 But chief by them that4eht be ps4d, 

Midst dangers circling roandy 
Who still in thine almighty aid 
Have sure protection found. 

3 The wandering exile, doooi^d to st^ay 

O'er oaany a desert wide ; ' 
Who fearless takes his lonely way, 
With thee his guard, and guide :— 

4 The sailor, on the swelling sea, 

When storms impending low'r, 
Or tempests rage ; who trusts in thee. 
And owns thy mighty pow'r : — 

5 The .wretch, who pressM by countless woes. 

That no cessation see. 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose, 
Almighty Lord, on thee : 

6 All, all shall join to bless thy name, 

Whose heavenly aid they prove ; 
As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Thy goodness, powV, and love ! 

283. L. M. Watts. 
Safety in public dUtcutt and dangers. 

1 They that have made their refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode ; 

Shall walk all day beneath his shade, 
And there at night shall rest their head. 

2 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 

God is their life ; his wings are spread 
To shield them with a healthful shade. 
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3 If vapours with malignaiit breath, 
Rise thick and scatter midnight-death) 
Still they are safe ; the poisoned air 
Agaia grows pare, if God be there, 

4 But if the fire, or plague, or sword, 
Receive commissioD from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest,. 
Their very pains and deaths are blest 

5 The sword, or pestilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their best desire ; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 

284. H. M. Watts, 
Go#otfr preserver in a siehlp «Mtf6n* Pt, cizi. 

1 Upward we lifl our eyes, 
Front God is all our aid ; 
The God who built the skies. 
And earth and nature made. 

God is the towV 
To which we fly ; 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 

2 Our feet shall never slide, 
Nor fall in fatal snares, tk 
Since God our guard and gulc^ 
Defends us from our fears. 

Those wakeful eyes. 
That never sleep. 
Thy servants, keep, 
When dangers rise. 
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3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor Masts of ev'ning air, 
Shall take our health away 
If God be with us there. 

Thou art our sun, 
And thou our shade. 
To guard our head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not giv'n thy word 
To save our souls from death ? 
And we can trust thee, Lord, 
To keep our mortal breath : 

We'll go and come, 

Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high 

Thou call us home. • 

285. c. M. Mrs. Steele. . 
Hope in the death of friends, 

1 While to the grave our friends are borne, 

Around their cold remains, 
How all the tender passions mourn. 
And each fond heart complains ! 

2 But down to earth, alas ! in vain 

We b^Aour weeping eyes : 
Ah! let W leave these seats of pain. 
And upwards learn to rise. 

3 Hope cheerful smiles amid the gloom. 

And beams a healing ray : 
And guides us, from the darksome tomb. 
To realms of endless day. 
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4 Be thou our comfort, mighty God I 

Our helper and our friend : 
Nor leave us in this dang'rous road, 
Till all our trials end, 

5 O^may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ; ' 

While love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 



6 Let us be wean'd froto all below 5 
Let hope our grief dispel ; 
And death but find us trainM to go 
Whefi-e our best kindred dwell. 

286. c. M. Princes St. Cot. 
The reunion of virtuout friendships, 

1 Blest hour, when virtuous friends shall meet, 

Shall meet to part no more, 
And with celestial welcome, greet 
On an immortal shore. 

2 The parent finds his long lost child ; 

Brothers on brothers gaze ; 
The tear of resignation mild 
Is changed to joy and praise. 

3 Each tender tie dissolved with pain, 

With endless bliss is crown'd 5 
All that was dead, revives again. 
All that was lost, is found. 

4 And while remembrance, ling'ring still 

Draws joy from sorrowing hours ; 
New prospects rise, new pleasures fill 
- The soul's expanded pow'rs, 
21* 
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5 CoDgenial minds arrayed in light, 

High thoughts shall toterchange ; 
Nor cease with ever-new delight, 
On wings of love to range. 

6 Their father marks their genVous flame. 

And looks complacent down ; 
The smile that owns their filial claim, 
Is their immortal crown. 

2d7. L. M. Salisbury Col, 
^ funeral hymn. 

1 The God of love will sure indulge ♦ 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When righteous persons fall around, 
When tender friends and kindred die. 

2 Tet not one anxious, murmVing thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Th' almighty, ever-living Friend, 

3 Does he not bid his children come 
Through death^s dark shades, to realnis of 

light ? 
And, when he calls them to their home. 
Shall fond survivors mourn their flight? 

4 Beneath a numVous train of ills. 
Our feeble flesh and heart may fail ; 
Yet shall our hope in thee, our God, 
O'er cvVy gloomy fear prevail. 

5 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide,! 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our ev'ry care. 

And comfort seek from thee alone« 
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6 Oar Father God ! to thee we look, 
Our rock, our portion, and our Friend I 
And on thj gracious love and truth, 
Our sinking souls shall still depend, 

288. G. M. 
Comfort for bereaved parent*, 
1 Let not those hearts with anguish torn, 
Which mourn o'er chilflren dead ! 
Exclaim in transports of despair, 
That all their hopes are fled. 

S While, cleaving to that darling dust, 
In fond distress ye lie. 
Rise, and with joy and revVence view 
A heavenly Parent nigh. 

3 Though, your young branches torn away, 

Like withered trunks ye stand, 

With fairer verdure shall ye bloom, 

Touch'd by th^ Almighty hand. 

4 Hope looks beyond the bounds of earth, 

When those you now deplore 
Shall rise in full immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 

B Then check, fond nature ! check thy grief; 
Religion points on high ; 
Where everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that cannot die. 

289. p. M. Jervis. 
On recovering from ditease, 
1 How vast is the tribute I owe 

Of gratitude, homage, and praise/ 
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To the g^irer of all I possess, 

Hie life an^ the length of my days ! 
% When the sorrows 1 hoded were come, 
I poarM ont my sighs and my tears ; 
And to him, who alone can relieve, 

My soul breathM her vows and her prayers. 

3 When my heart throb^d with pain and alarm, 

When paleness my cheek overspread, 
When sicknete pervaded my fratoie ; 
Then my soul on my Maker was staid. 

4 When death^s awful image Was nigh, 

And no mortal was able to save ; 
Thou didst brighten the valley of death, 
And illumine the^loom of the grav^. 

5 In mercy thy presebce dispels 

The shades of calamity's n^ht, 
And turns the sad scene of despair. 
To a morning of joy and delight. 

6 Great sonrce of my comforts restored ! 

Thou healer and balm of my v^oes ! 
Thou hope and desire of my soul ! 
On thy mercy I'll ever repose. 

7 How boundless the gratitude due 

To thee, O thou God of my praise ! 
The fountain of all 1 possess, 

The life and the light of my days ! 



$90. L. u. Doddridge. 
Familif duties and blestings, Geo. xviii. 19. 
Father of men ! thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peace : 
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Fr^tn thee they spring, and by thy hand, 
Their root «Dd branches are sustained. 

I To thee, who condescends to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 
Be our domestic altars raisM, 
And daily let thy name be praised. 

3 To thee may each assembled house 
Present their %ig'ht and morning vows ; 
Their servants and their rising race 
Be tai^ht thy precepts and thy grace. 

4 With active mind, the social band ^ 
Shall trace tbro^ all thy works, thy hand ; 
And to the precepts of thy law 
Submit, with filial trust and awe. 

5 Then shall the charms of wedded love, 
Still more delightful blessings prove ; 
And parents' hearts shall overflow 
With joys that parents only know. 

6 When nature droops, our aged eyes 
Shall see our children's children rise ; 
Till pleasM and thankful we remove, 
And join the family above. 

291. c. M. 

The religiout inttruetion ofehildren* 

1 O Lord, our fathers oft have told 
In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And in more ancient wars. 
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2 Grant us to mak« to others known, 

These workf) of pow^r and grace ; 
And weMI convey thy wonders down, 
Thro' ev'ry rising race. 

3 Be ours the bliss as doty Hw^ 

To guide untutor'd youth ; 
And lead the minds too prone to stray. 
To virtue and to truth. 

4 Let thy instructive, warning page, 

Their wannest thoughts employ } 
And this, thro' all life's downward path, 
Will yield support and joy. 

5 Thus surely arm'd, the world in Tain 

Will perils round them spfeftd ^ 
And 'mid example's baneful snares^ 
Their feet shall firmly treadw 

6 Their ripening years thy paitieiice wtiti, 

Nor lei it Wail in Vain | 
But form in them abundant fruit,* 
And still this fruit maintain. 

29^. 8. M. WATTd. 

Domestie peace and harmony, 

1 Lo, what a pleasing s^ht 
Are brethren that agree ! 

How blest are all whose heai'tft unite 
In bands of piety ! 

2 From those celestial springs, 
Such streams of comfoH flow, 

A& no increase of riches brings. 
Nor honors can bestow. 
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3 All in their stttticMis move, 
And each performs his pact, 

Iq ail the cares of life and love, 
With sympathizing lieart : 

4 For^^d for the purest joys, 
By one desire possest ; 

One aim the zeal of ail employs, 
To make each other blest. 

5 No bliss cao eqnal theirs, 
Where such affection meet : 

While praise devout, and mingl'd prayr's. 
Make their communion sweet. 

6 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above ; 

Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 

293. L. M. Watts. 
A psalm for a master of a family. 

1 O God ! be thou my dwelling near, 

And make thy servant wise ; 

And let me suffer nothing there. 

That shall offend thy eyes. 

2 The man who doth bis neighbour wrong. 

Or dares oppress the poor ; 
The scornful eye, the slandVous tongue. 
Be distant from my door. 

3 Still may I seek the good add just, 
And still their help enjoy :' 
Such be the friends that I shall trust. 
The servants 1 employ. 
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4 While sin in others I reprove. 

Be ev'ry virtue mine ; 
And let the wisdom from above 
Through all my conduct shine. 

5 Who shall the most in love abbundy . 

Our sole contention be ; 
So shall mj house be ever found 
A dwelling dear to thee. 

294. c. M. DoDDftuKns. 

Secret devotion. 

1 Father divine I Thy piercing eye 

Shoots thro' the shades of night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning sight. 

2 There shall that piercing eye survey 

My duteous homage paid, 
With cvVy roomiog^s dawning ray, 
And ey^rj ev'ning's shade. 

3 I'll leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
While grateful praise and fervent pray'r 
Employ the silent hour. I 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above. 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

295. C. M. CoTTOW. 

Abtenetfrom social worthip, 

1 Lo ! THE abundance of thy house. 
The rich refreshments there ! 
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To live an exile from thy courts, 
Overwhelms me with despair. 

2 In worship when I joined thy saints, 

How sweetly passM my days ! 
Pray'r my divine employment then, 
And all my pleasure praise. 

3 But now I'm lost to ev'ry joy, 

Because detained from thee ; 
•Those golden moments ne'er return, 
Or ne'er return to me. 

4 Yet, O my soul ! why thus depress'd. 

And whence this anxious fear? 
Let former kindness fix thy trust, 
And check the rising tear. 

5 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And press'd on ev'ry side, 
I]|id not the Lord sustain thy steps, 
And was not GJod thy gvide ? 



296. L. M. Watts. 
A mwming hymn, 

1 God of the morning ! at thy voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the skies. 

2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of bis race begins ; 
And without weariness or. rest, 

Round the whole earth he dies and shines, 
24 
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3 Thus like the sun, maj I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will, 
March on apd keep my heavenly way. 

4 Lord ! thy commands are clear and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

Thy threat^nings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

5 Gire me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss : 
All my desires and hopes beside, 

Are faint and cold comparM with this. 

207. c. M. Heginbothah. 
A morning hymn, 

1 Do YET the wheels of time revolve, 

And bear this life along ! 
With thanks I epd the fleeting days, 
And hail them with a song. 

2 To thee be my first oflPrings giv'o, ^ 

Whose sun creates my day ; 
Swift as his gladdening influence flies. 
And spotless as his ray. 

4 What, Lord ! is man, when, lost in sleep, 
Sense and reflection dies ? 
And yet, from this defenceless state 
With new delight I rise. 

4 This day thy favVing hand be near 
So oft vouchsaf 'd before ; 
Still may it lead, protect, supply. 
And I that hand adore. ' 
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5 'Tis theirs alone such bliss to know, 

Who do their Father's will ; 
Resolve, my soul, and sin subdued, 
Defy each mortal ill. 

6 This day, let ev'ry hour correct 

The follies of the past ; 
And such itiay all its actions be, 
'As would adorn the last. 

29d« L. M. Hawkeswortb. 
Morning hymn* 

1 With sleep's oblivion o'er me spread, 
I safely pas8'4 the silent night : 
Again 1 .see the breaking shade, " 

I drink again the morning light. 

2 New-bom, t bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her pow'r, i 
And springs, my guardian God ! to thee. 

3 O guide m% thro' the various maze • 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaz^ 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
^ Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That peeper shade shall break away, 
That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 
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299. 7s. M. Doddridge. 
Mediteuiont in the night MOfon. 

1 What tho^ downy slumbers flee, 
Strangers to my couch and me ; 
While with God^s protectien blest. 
Cares and fears ne'er haunt my breast. 

2 While the empress of the night 
Scatters mild her silver light ; 
While the vivid planets stray 
Various thro' their mystic way : 

3 AVhile the stars unnumberM roll 
Round the ever-constant pole ; 
Far above thete spangled skies, 
All my soul to God shall rise. 

4 Midst the silence of the night ^ 
Mingling with those angels bright, 
Whose harmonious voices raise; 
Ceaseless love and ceaseless praise ; 

5 Midst the throng his gentle ear 
Shall my grateful accents hear ; 
From on high will he impart 
Secret comfort to roy^ heart ; r- 

6 Lifting all my thoughts above 
On the wings of faith and love : 
Blest alternative to me, 

Thus to sleep, or wake with thee I 

300. c. M. Mrs. Steele. 

Spring. 
1 While beauty clothes the fertile vale, 
And blossoms ob the spray, 
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And fragrance breathes in ey^ry gale, 
How sweet the vernal day ! 

S How kind the inflaence of the skies ! 
Soft showers, with blessings fraught, 
Bid verdnre, beauty, fragrance rise, 
And fix the roving thought. 

3 O let my wondVing heart confess, 

With gratitude and love, 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 
The garden, field, and grove, 

4 That bounteous hand my thoughts adore, 

Beyond expression kind, ^ 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in store. 
To bless the craving mind. 

5 InipirM to praise, I then shall join 

Glad Nature^s cheerful song ; 
And lover and gratitude divine 
Attune my joyful tongue. 

301. L. u. Mrs. Steele. 
Stid'time and harvesi. 

1 The rising mom, the closing day, 
Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both in their turns thy powV display, 
And laden with thy gifts rejoice. 

2 Earth's wide-extended, varying scenes, 
All smiling round, thy bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, full magazines, 
Thy rich diffusive blessings flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed, 
Which thy indulgent haijd ^epares ; 

24* 
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And nourishes the future bread, 
And answers all the sower's cares. 

4 Thy sweet refreshing showers attend, 
And through the ridges gently flow, 
8oft on the springing corn descend ; 
And thy kind blessing makes it grow. 

5 Thy goodness crowns the circling year, 
Thy paths drop fatness all around ; 
Ev'n barren wilds thy praise declare. 
And echoing hills return the sound. 

6 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 
There, plenty ev'ry charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise, 

302. t. M. Merrick. • 

The bUisingi of the year the ^ift of Ptovidenu. 

\ The morn and eve thy praise resound, 
Lord ! as they walk th' ethereal round ; 
Thy visits teach the grateful soil 
To recompense the labVer's toil. 

t By unexhausted springs supply'd. 
The river pours its copious tide ; 
A thousand streams, in sportive play. 
Through the rich meadows wind their way. 

3 The cloqds, in frequent show'rs distilPd, 
Drop fatness on the fruitful field. 

Break the rough glebe, the furrows cheer^ 
And crown with good, the smiling year. 

4 The pastures of th' extended waste 
ihy gifts in rich profusion taste ; 
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The hills around exultmg stand, 
And show the bounty of thy hand. 

5 CherishM at length by lenient skies, 
Herbage and com luxuriant rise : 
The laughing vale assumes a tongue, 
'And bursts triumphant into song. 

303. L.M. 
Autumnal hymn^ 

1 Great God ! at whose all-powVful call, 
At first arose this beauteous frame, 

By thee the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 

2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 
From wint^utorms recovered, rise ; 
When thou^d grateful scenes appear, . 
Fresh opening to our wondVing eyes. 

3 O how delightful 'tis, to see 
The earth in vernal beauty drest! 
While in each herb, and flpw'r, and tree, 
Thy bright perfections shine confest ! 

4 Alofl, full beaming, reigns the sun. 
And light and genial heat conveys ; 
And, while he leads, the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

5 Around us, in the teeming field, 
stands the rich grain, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command they rise, to yield 

The strengthening bread, or cheering winp» 
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6 Indulgent God ! from ex'^Ty part, 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see-^we taste — let ev'ry heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

304. c. M. Mrs. Carter. 
In a thunder-storm, 

1 Let coward guilt, with pallid fear, 

To shelt'ring caverns fly, 
And justly dread the vengeful fate 
That thunders thro^ the sky. 

2 Protected by that hand, whose law 

The threat'ning storms obey, 
Intrepid virtue smiles secure 
As in the blaze of day. 

3 In the thick cloud^s tremendilpi gloom, 
' The lightning's lurid glare. 

It views the same all-gracious PowV, 
That breathes the vernal air. 

4 Thro' nature's ever-varying scene, 

By diff'rent ways pursued. 
The one eternal end of Heav'n, 
Is universal good. 

5 With like beneficent effect 

O'er flaming ether glows. 
As when it tunes the linnet's voice, 
And blushes in the rose. 

% When through creation's vast expanse, • 
The last dread thunders roll, 
Untune the concord of the spheres, 
And shake the guilty soul : 
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^ UdoiotM may we the final storm 
Of jarring worlds survey, 
That ushers in the tranquil mom 
Of lifers eternal day. 

305. L. M. Earl^. 
A winter refUction. 

1 The man whose faith and hope are strong, 
And free from vexing cares his mind, 

As changing seasons pass along, 
Can in them all fresh pleasures find. 

2 The man whose faculties are sound, 
His heart upright, and conscience clean, 
With tranquil mind can pass his round 
Of lifoi in ev^ry shifting scene, 

3 Not only in his youthful prime, 
And while his powers continue firm, 
But when he feels th^ effect of time. 
And age prepares him for the worm : 

4 Grateful for ev^ry hlessing past, 
Patient in ev'ry present ill ; 

And on whatever ground he^s plac'd, 
Hope does with pleasing prospects fill. 

306. P. M. Doddridge. 

For new ytar*$ day* 

I House of our God, with cheerful anthems 
ring, 
While all our lips and hearts his graces sing ; 
The opening year his bounties shall proclaim. 
And all its days be vocal with his name. 
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The Lord is good, his mercy neirer-ending-, 
His blessings in perpetual show'rs descending. 

2 Thoa earth, enlightened by his rays divine, 
Pregpiant with grass and corn and oil and 

wine ; 
Crowned with his goodness, let thy natioos 

meet, 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet ; 
With gratefal love, that liberal hand confessing, 
Which thro' each heart diffaseth eT^fy blessing. 

3 His mercy never ends ; the dawn, the shade, 
Still see new beauties thro^ new scenes dis- 

play'd ; 
Succeeding ages bless this sure abode, 
And children lean upon their fathers' God. 
The soul of man, thro' its immense duration, 
Drinks from this source, immortal consolation. 

4 Burst into {praise, my soul ! all nature joiu ; 
Angels and men, in harmony combine : 
While human years are measurM by the sun, 
And while eternity its course shall run, 

His goodness in perpetual show'rs descending, 
Exalt in songs and raptures never-ending. 

307. t. M. Doddridge. 
God the dwtUing place of hit people through all genera- 
tions, Pealm, sc. 1. 

1 Thou, Lord, thro' ev'ry changing scene, 
Hast to thy flock a refuge been ; 
Thro' ev'ry age, eternal God, 
Their pleasing home, and safe abode. 
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2 In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
And were with thy protection hlest ; 
Lo, we are risen, a transient race, 
A while to fill their vacant place. 

3 While traTelling thro' life's raried road, 
We lean upon our fathers' God ; 

On thee our steadfast hopes recline, 
Nor own, nor ask,, a help but thine. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace. 
In this uncertain wilderness, 

Where friends desert, and foes invade, 
Revive our heart and guard our head. 

5 Thus voices yet unformM shall raise 
A grateful tribute to thy praise ; 

Our children learn their father's song, 
And theirs, the cheerful notes prolong. 

6 Thou Parent of the human race, 
Thou fountain of exhaustless grace ; 
Thy mercy, ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

308. t. M. Doddridge. 
' The postibilUjf of dying this year, 

1 God of our lives ! thy constant care 
With blessings crowns each op'ning year ; 
These lives, so frail, dost thou prolong, 
And wake anew oqr annual song. 

2 What numbers in the little space. 
Have vacant left on earth their place. 
Since, from this day, the changing son 
Througll his last yearly course has run ! 
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3 We yet survive ; but who can say, 

Or through the year, or mouth, or day, 
Secure from the attack of death, 
1 will maintain this vital breath. 

4 That breath is always in thine hand. 
And stays or goes at thy command ; 
We hold our lives from thee alone, 
Their limits all to us unknown. 

5 To thy disposal we resign ; 

Let life while it but lasts be thine ; 
Then shall we smile, secure from fear. 
Though death should blast the opening year. 

309. c. M. Doddridge. 
RefUetiont an ih€ toattt ofyears. 

1 Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ; 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds ! 
How short the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 These eyes so long in darkness veil'd, 

Must wake his face to see ; 
Andev'ry work and ev'ry thought, 
Must pass his scrutiny. 

4 Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year ; 
And study artful ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. • . 
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5 Waken, O God ! my trifling heart, 

Its grent concern to see ; 
That I may act the christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 

6 Thus shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my peaceful soul, 
To joy that never dies. 

^10. h. M. MCRRICK. 
The vanity and fraiUy of human lift, 

1 Our life advancing to its close, 
While scarce its earliest dawn it knows, 
Swift thro' an empty shade we run. 
And vanity and man are one. 

2 How many ev'n in youth's gay flower, 
> Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour, 

Have faded in their brightest bloom, 
The early tenants of the tomb ! 

t O how thy chastisements impair 
The human form, however fair ! 
How frail the strongest frame we see. 
When thou dost man to death decree ! 

4 As when the fretting moths consume 
The curious labour of the loom. 
The texture fails, the dyes decay, 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 God of my fathers ! here, as they, 
1 walk the pilgrim of a day, 
A transient guest — thy works admire^ 
And iniBtant to my home retire. 
25 
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6 O Lord of life and seasons ! we 

Oar sole reliaoce place on thee : * ' 

In thee we trust with holy fear, 

And bless thee for the new4>oni year ! * 

311. L. M. J. Taylor. 

Genent^ ▼. 27. 

1 LiKK shadows gliding o'er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll successiye on, 
Man's busy generations pass, 
And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 

t Vain was the boast of lengthened years ; 
The patriarch's full maturity ; 
'Twas but a larger drop to swell 
The ocean of eternity. 

3 ^' He liv'd,— he died ;" behold the sum. 
The abstract of th' historian's page ! 
Alike, in God's all-seeing eye. 

The infant's day, the patriarch's age. 

4 O Father ! in whose mighty hand, 
The boundless years and ages lie ; 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly : 

5 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and vii^uous deeds : 

So shall we wake from death's dark night. 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

312. 7s. H. Olney Hymns. 

Close of the year, 

1 While with ceaseless course the suy. 
Hasted through the former year, 
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Many souls their race h$ve run, 
Never more to meet os here ! 
Finished is probation's day, 
They have now no cares below ; 
We a little longer stay ; 
But bow little, none can know* 

2 As the winged arrow (lies 
Quick the destined mark to find ; 

^ As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leave no trace behind : 
So our brief and transient days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. ^ 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
PardoD of our sids renew ; 
Teach us by thy grace to live, 

With eternity in vieW. '^ 

Bless thy word to young and old ; 
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love ; 
• And, when life's short tale is told, 
Take us to thy bliss above. 



313. L. M. Dyer. 

For a Fast. 

1 Great framer of unnumber'd worlds, 
And whom unnumber'd worlds adore I 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy pow'r : 

2 Thiu^ is the hand that moves the spheres, 
That wakes the wind and lifts the sea ; 
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And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assignM by thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid, 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 

Thine incense a repentant sigh. 

4 But if injustice grind the poor. 
Or avVice stain the sordid hand ; 
Or stem ambition thirst for blood, 
Or rude oppression waste the land ; 

6 Tbe God, who hears the orphan's cry, 
The martyr's prayV, and pris'ner's groan. 
Still listening to the poor opprest, 
Should spurn th' oppressor from his throne. 

6 Tet tho' enormous crimes abound, 
Should but a generous sorrow rise ; 
And as new troubles threaten round 
Mid wasting wars, and angry skies : 

7 Should in her sober hour, our land 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rod. 
Thou still wouldst love to be her friend, 
Who lovM to own thee as her God. 

W 314. L. M. AlKIN. 

For a time of war. 

\ While sounds of war are heard around, 
And death and ruin strew the ground ; 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 
The parent and tiie lord of all ! 
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2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heav'n*born mind, 
And in a father^s wide embrace 

Hast cherislf d all the kindred race ; 

3 O see, with what insatiate rage 
Thy sons their impious battles wage, 
How spreads destruction like a flood, 
And brothers shed a brothers^ blood ! 

4 See guilty passions spring to birth, 
And deeds of hell deform the earth ; 
While righteousness and jastice mourn. 
And love aifd pity droop forlorn. 

5 Great God ! whose powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 

O bid the human tempest cease, 

And hush the maddening world to peace. 

6 With rev'rence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that high command. 
Thy son's blest errand from above, 
^'My creatures, live in mutual love !'^ 

315. L. M. Exeter Col. 
For a fait day, 

1 When Abra'm, full of sacred awe. 

Before Jehovah stood, 
And, with an humble fervent prayV, 
For guilty Sodom su'd : 

2 With what success, what wondrous grace. 

Was his petition crownM ! 
« The Lord would spare, if in the place 
Ten righteous men were found. 
25* 
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3 And could a siogle pious aouI 

. So rich a boon obtain ? 
Great God 1 and shall a nation ciy, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 

4 Our country, guilty as she is, 

Her numerous saints can boast ; 
See their united prayers ascend : 
And shall these prayers be lost ? 

5 Are not the righteous dear to thee 

Now, as in ancient times ? 

Or does thitf sinful land exceed 

Gomorrah in her crimes ? 

6 Still we are thine, we bear thy name. 

Here yet is thine abode : 
Long has thy presence blest our land, 
Forsake us not, O God ! 

7 O may our people, rulers, priests, 

Thy choicest blessings share : 
And know thee by that glorious name, 
" The God who heareth pray'r !" 

316. s. M. Jervis. 

J%e de$ign9 of providence in the changes and revolutions 

of the world. 

1 God to correct the world, 
In wrath is slow to rise : 

But comes at length in thunder clothed. 
And darkness veils the skies. 

2 His banners, lifted high. 
The nation's God declare : 

And stainM with blood, with terrors mark'4 
Spread wonder and. despair. 
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3 All earthly pomp and pride 
Are ia his presence lost : 

Empires o^erturn'd, thronesiSceptreS) crowns 
In wild confusion tost, i 

4 While war and woe prevail, 
And desolation wide : 

In God^ the sovVeign lord o(My 
The righteous still confide. 

5 Mysterious is the course 

Of his tremendous way : , 
His path is in the trackless winds, - 
And in the foaming sea. 

6 Yet, tho' now wrapt in clouds, 
And from odr view concealM : 

The righteous judge will soon appeal^ 
In majesty reveaPd I 

7 HeMl curb the lawless pow'r, 
The deadly wrath of man : , 

And all the windings will unfol4 
Of his own gracious plan. 

317. L. M. Mrs. Steele, 
PraUe/or national peace, 

1 Great ruler of the earth and skies ! 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world or bid it rise : . 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death, 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage and noise and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain : 
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3 TKy sovereign eye looks calmlj down, 
And marks their course and bounds their 

pow'r ; 
Thj law the angry natitos own, 
And noise and war are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Reyiving commerce spreads her sails ; 
The fields are green, and plenty sings 
Responsive o^er the hills and vales. 

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy will ; 

Both peace ana war await thy word. 
And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs. 
Thy. kind protection still implore : 

' O may our hearts, and lives, and tengues, 
Confess thy goodness, and adore ! 

318. L. H. KiPFlS. 
Thanksgiving for national protperUy^ 

1 How rich thy gifts, almighty king ! 
From thee our public blessings spring: 

Th' extended trade, the fruitful skies, 

The treasures liberty bestows, 

Th' eternal joys the gospel shows. 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 
• ♦ 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store, 
Which pours from evVy foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker^s praise. 

As truth and conscience point the way. 
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3 With gratefttl hearts, with Joyful tongues^ 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His powV and mercy we proclaim^ 
His hand thro' ev'ry age shall own, 
Jehovah here has fixM his throne^ 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

4 Long as the mdrn her course shall run, 
Or man behold the circling sun, 

O still may God amidst us reign ; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 

And all our sacred rights maintain. 

SlS. L. M. WATXg. 

77ie blessing ofdvil society. 

1 Sovereign of all the realms on high ! 

Ruler of all below I 
We subjects, to thy Majesty 
Our first obedience owe. 

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme. 

And bless thy providence, 
For magistrates of humbler name, > 
Our glory and defence. 

3 Kingdoms on firm foundation stand. 

While virtue finds reward ; 
And sinners perish from the land, 
By justice and the sword. 

4 Where laws and liberties combine 

To make a people blc^t, 
There crowns with brightest lustre shine, 
And kings are honourM best. 
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5 Let none thy rights, O God ! invade, 
Conscience is thine alone ; 
Be all his does, to Caesar paid, 
We'll give to thee thine own. 

320. c. M. 

For the original settlement of our country, 

1 Father supreme of heaven and earth ! 
Creative source of all ! 
Whence infant nations spring to birth, 
And empires rise and fall ; 

£ Thy thirone above the circling spheres, 
Shall stand, though cent^rui roll ; 
Nor boundless space nor endless years, 
Can limit thy control ! ' 

3 To him from whom our blessings flbw, 

Who all our wants supplies, 
This day the choral song and vow 
From grateful hearts shall rise ! 

4 ^Twas he who led the pilgrim band ' 

Across the stormy sea ; 
'Twas He who stay'd the tyrant's hand, 
And set an empire free ! 

B When shiv'nng on a strand tmknown^ 
In sickness and distress, 
Our Fathers look'd to God alone, 
To save, protect, and bless ! 

g Be Thou our nation's strength and shield. 
In manhood^ as in youth ; 
Thine arm for our protection wield. 
And guide us by thy truth! 
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321. 61. I*. M. Merrick. 

Prayer for national and univenal bUsfingt. 

X O God, thy fav'ring ear incline. 
And bid thy face on Isr'el shine. 
That all thy gracious care may know, 
Where earth extends, or ocean flowr, 
And, thankful, to their wondVing eyes, 
Behold thy wishM salvation rise. 

To thee, of life th' eternal spring, 

Invisible, all-potent King ! 

One chorus let the nations raise, 

One shout of universal praise. 

2 'ft distant reiatlms ! your voice employ 
In songs of gratitude and joy ; 
Exult, each tribe ! exult, each land ! 
Heav Vs mighty Lord, with equal hand, 
The balance holds, and earth's domain 
Shall own to latest age his reign. 

To thee, of life, &c. 

3 So, warmed by genial suns, the field 
With full increase its fruit shall yield. 
And God, thy God, O Isr'el ! shed 
His choicest Jblessings on thy head : 
God shall on us his blessings showV, 
And man's whole race revere his pow'r. 

To thee, of life, &c. 

322. CM. Walker. 

The virtuout love of country, 

1 Parent of all, Omnipotent 
In heav'n and earth below ! 
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Thro' all creation's vast extent, 
Whose streams of goodness flow ; 

2 Teach me to know from whence I rose, 

And onto what ^esign'd ; 
Nor private aims may I propose, 
Since linkM with human kind. 

3 But chief to hear my country's voice, 

May my hest thoughts incline ; 
'Tis reason's law, 'tis virtue's choice. 
'Tis nature's call, and thine. 

4 Me from fair freedom's sacred cause 

May nothing e'^r divide ; 
Nor grandeur, gold, nor vain applause, 
Nor friendship false, misguide. 

6 To duty, honour, virtue true, 
In all my country's weal, 
As I my public walk pursue ; 
May God his favour deal I 

^ 323. L. M. Doddridge. 

7%e year erovmed wUh goodness. Ps. Ixv. 11. 
For a new year^ or annual TVifinksgiving, 

1 Eternal source of ev'ry joy ! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ ; 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Thy goodness crowns the circling year. 

$ Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole : 
By thee the sun is taught to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 
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3 The flow'ry spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer suns with vigour shine, 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Thro^ all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, soften'd by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

Still be the cheerful homage paid 
With morning light and evening shade ! 

6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years revolve no more ! 
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FOR THE CLOSE OP PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



1. 8 & 78. M. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator, 

Praise be thine from ev^ry tongue; 
Join, my soul, with ev'ry creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 From ten thousand blessings giren, 
• For the hope of future joy ; 

Sound his praise thro' earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

♦ " 2. L.M. 

1 To God supreme, the ever blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addrest ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
When earth was on its balance hung -f 

2 Such praise as from th' angelic choirs. 
And saints wh^m zeal like theirs inspires, 
In heav'n above and earth below, 

Still flows, and shall forever flow. 



FOR THE CLOSE OP WORSHIP. 2.95 
3. 8 & 78. H. 

1 Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hope and comfort from above, 
Let us each thy peace possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration, 

For thy gospePs joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation, 
In our hearts and lives abound. 



4. L. M, 

1 Let the ci'eator^s homage rise 
From all that dwell below the skies ; 
And be the Savibur^s honoiirs sung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by every tongue. 

2 Unceasing are thy mercies, Lord, 
Unchanging truth attends thy word, 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

6. 8 & 78. M. 

1 Thanks for mercies past, receive ^ 

Pardon of our sins renew, 
Teach us hepceforth how to live 
With eternity in view. ' 

2 Bless thy word to old and youngs 

Fill us with a Saviour's love. 
And e'er life's short rtce is run, 
Fit as for thy rest above. 



296 roR ras close of worship. 
6. 8 & 78. u. 

1 Lord of nature ! source of light ! 

In pity view the world helow : 
Direct our erring footsteps right, 
Thro' these scenes of guilt and woe. 

2 Grant thy spirit ! hy thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven : 
Heal our sins, dispel our blindness ; 
Then conduct us safe to heaven. 

7. L. M. 

1 O THOU who dost our powers sustain, 
While at united praise we aim ; 
Grant us separate still to share, 

Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care. 

2 Give us in thy beloved house, 
Again to pay our grateful vows ; 
Or if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to queet around thy throne. 

8. 8 & 7s. M* 

1 Gracious source of evVy blessing, 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears ; 
Let us each thy care possessing, 
Sink into the vale of years, 

2 AH our hop^s on thee reclining. 

Peace, companion of our way : 
May our sun in smiles declining, 
Rise in everlasting day. 



ANTHEM. 



Holt, Holy, Holy, 
Lord Qod Almighty ! 
Tboa to whom alooe are 
All praise and glory due t 

Holy, Holy, Holy, 
Lord God Almighty ! 
Father eyejrlastiDg ! 
Righteous, just and true ! 

Bending dpwn before thee, 
Lo ! thy sons adore thee. 
Hand and voice declaring 

Jehovah is thy name : 
Winds in tempests blowing. 
Waves o'er ocean flowing, 
To remotest regions 

Thy might and power proclaim. 



In the heavens' expansion 
Thou hast fixed thy mansion, 
Clouds of endless glory 

Encompassing thy throne ! 
Heard but in thy thunders ! 
Seen but in thy wonders ! 
Through eternal ages 

Thou art God alone ! 

26* 
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'Tis thy breath iDforms us, 
'Tis thy spirit warms us, 
if thy face be turned 

We should cease to be ! 
Height Dor depth oppose thee, 
Trembling nature knows thee, 
'Through the yast creation 

There is none but thee ! 



Holy, Holy, Holy, 
Lord God Almighty ! 
Thou to whom alone are 
All praise and glory due ! 

Holy, Holy, Holy, 
Lord God Almighty ! 
Father everlasting ! 
Righteous, just and true { 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



N.B. THE KVMBERS REFER TO THE HYMM. 



jSBSEJ^E from God lamented, 196, 

jlequieteence^ in the will of God, 161, 

^<tecr«/y, -P'wte in. 63. TrtBi in, 166. Godourconto* 
lation ID, $14, the uses of, 209, 210. 

JiMiction^ comparatively light and transient 60, sub- 
mission under, 166, 168, 169, 160. 

Jiged^ hymns for the, 162, 163. 

JinxUtjf^ worldly reproved, 182, 103. 

^icennon of Christ, 126. 

Atpiraiimiy devout, 144. After the chnstian temper, 
^6, 68, 70, 

JitUumiwl Hymn, 303. 

Bemgniiy of God, 144, 167. And of his proTidenee 
211. 

Blesnngy the divine, essential to worldly success, 146. 

BUtHngt spiritual, implored, 65, 69. Praise for tem- 
poral, 66, 67, 60, 63. Praise for spiritual and tem- 
poral, 46, 46. 

Birth of Christ, 273, 274. 



Candour^ 177. 

Charily^ christian, universal in extent, 174. Inculcat- 
ed by the ei^ample of Cbriit, 168. Tbe properties 
of it, 137. 



300 nnoicx or subjects.. 

Charity eeeattom^ Hymns fir, 276, 276, 277. 

Children^ Religious insfnictioo of, 291. Devoted to 
God in baptism, 272. 

Churchy hymn for the dedication of, 27Q, 

Chrui^ the birth of, 273, 274. The mission of, 110, 
113* The miracles of, 117. The image of the in- 
Tiiible God, 115. The light of the world, 109. The 
captain of our saJyation, 1 16. His mission an occa- 
sion ofjoy and thankfulness to God. £z&mple of, 
132, 1^ 134. His resurrection a ground of triumph 
over death, 257. The love of God manifested in 
bis coming, 121. Triumphs of his religion, 130. In- 
fluence of bis sufferings, 131 . The 'sua of righteout- 
ness, 119. His second coming, 112* 

Chriiiian Character, 217. 

Communion with God, 149. Hjmi^s for the, 265, 267, 
268. 

Communion with our own hearts, 187. 

Condeteention, of God, 102. 

Conscience^ good, pleasures of, 206. Its distress re- 
lieved, 200. Accountable to God only, 176, 310. 

Contentment^ 184. 

Country^ the virtuous love of, 322. Hymn for the sft- 
tlement of our own, 320. 

Crea/ion, of the world, 91. Devout contemplation of, 
31. Of man, 47. 



f>eutK, warnings of, 244. Prospect of sic]cnets nod, 

247,248. Reflections on, 255. Victory over tbroegb 

Christ, 253. 
Piteaees prevalent, God our protector in, 283, 284. 
Devotion, vain without virtue, 164. Pleasures of, 150.. 

and homage, 10. Habitual, 146, 148, 151, 154. 

Secret, 294. £ngagednesi in, 16. 
Veath of the righteous, 254. 
Delight in public worship, 4, 19. 
Domettie peace and harmony, 292. 
jyefireee of God» and dQ^nion, 88. 
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E 



Envy deprecated, 175, 185. 

Eqmiy of the divine diipensationt, 101, 

Early pietj, 164. 

Eternity of God, 80, 81, 141. 

Example of Christ, 132, 133, 134. 



Faith in the ifiyisible God, 141. And hope in the di- 
vine goodneiit, 148. In God^t |;raciout promised, 
108. Walking by, 238. Power of, 237. Desired, 
236. 

Family duties and blessings, 290. Psalm for the. mas- 
ter of one, 893. 

Ffwt day^ hymns for, 313, 315, 316. 

Forgivmest of injuries, 74, 174. 

Fortitude^ christian, 266. 

Friendship^ christian, 178. Hope in the reunion of, 
285, 286. 

Friendt^ consolation in the death of, 285. 

Funeral Hymntj 287, 288. 



Gentiletf and Jews united in the chri«tian church, 21. 

Godf his being dedared in his works, 75, 76. His 
unity, 77. His majesty, 79. All-seeing, 84, 85, 86, 
87. All-knowing, 83. Infinite and eternal 80. Abovo 
our comprehension, 78. The eternal sovereign, 82. 
The creator of all, 91. His purity and holiness, 142. 
The leader of his people, 230. nis parental charac* 
ter, 143. The intellectual light, 107. Universal 
gocKlness of, 62, 89. 90. Gracious to his servants 
under ev'ry dispensation, 108. The protector of in- 
nocence, 105. No respecter of persons, 102. The 
refuge of the pious in public calamities, 106. Our 
preserver in every situation, 99. Habitual rev- 
erence and fear of, 146. The guardian of succes- 
sive generations, 307. The portion of good men, 152. 
His perfections and providence acknowledged, 28, 
42, 55. 



SOS IHDCX or SUBJECTS. 

Odbdnett^ of God, peculiar to hit people, 44. Grati* 
tude to bim for, 51, 52. 

Ooipel^ iavitatioDt of the, 127. Its promts, 128, 129. 
UDiTeraal io its purpose, 1 14. Prayer for its spread, 
130. Con versatioo becoming the, 217. Li^^htaod 
Redemption by the, 123. Emblems of its effects, 
120. Peculiarly adapted to the poor, 122. 

Graiiiude^ motives and obligations to, 49. For the 
divine goodness, 51, 52, 56. 

Grave^ peace of the, 255. 

Guidanee,^ Divine implored, 14, 223, 228, 229. Ac- 
knowledged, 1 13. 

H 

Happines9^ in God alone, 233. Perfect, Dot on esrtb, 
232. Of Heaven, 264, 265.^ The happy man, 183. 

Harvest^ and^seed time, 301. ^ 

Healthy restored, 2b9. 

Hearty sacrifice of the, 9. 

■Heaven^ the reward of virtuous exerttoos, 262. Its- 
perpetual light and glory, 251, The prospect of, 
260. The assembly of all the virtuous, 261. 

Hope^ of the divine forgiveness, 187, 198, 200. Of a 
resurrection 252. 

Bumilitjf^ 186. And retirement, 189. 



Imitation of God, 142. 
Ineonstaficy in religion lamented, 195. 
Influence^ divine, acknowledged, 1 1 8. 
Integrity^ in the concerns of life, l66, 167, 
Inioltrance^ condemned by the gospel, 176. 



Jaco5, the prayer of, 228. 

Judgment^ private and fr^e inquiHr, 136. The Aitin 
and final, 268, 259. 
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K 

Kingdom^ of Christ, ' 78. 

Knowledge, and iDstrqction, religious, desired, 138, 
139, 140. 

L 

Liberty i the perfect law of, 190. 

Xi/<r, the pilgrimage of, 227. * The season of probation 
and hope, 222. Its precariousness and vanity, 241, 
310. Reviewed, 163. In the hands of God, 249, 
308. Human, its constant mutability, 234. Time* 
ly improvement of it, 250. 

Lights God the intellectual, 107. 

LordU dayy hymns for, 3, 6, 7, 9,^20, 22, 23. 

Lord:*s tupper, hymns for, 265, 266, 267, 268, 269, 270, 
271. 

Lord^t prayer^ imitated, 74. 

Love of God, 32, 57, 62. In the gospel, 121. To man- 
kind, 169, 174. , 

M 

Majetty^ of God, 79. 

Man^ formed for devotion,''25. Distinguishing good* 
ness of God to, 29. Compassion of God to bis frail- 
ty, 242. 

Mariner or traveller, hymn for, 282. 

Meditation and retirement, 189. 

Meeknea 180, 181. 

Melancholy and desponding temper subdued by the 
voice of nature and religion, 212, 213. 

Merey of God, the reliance of the penitent, 197, 148, 
201. 

Minitters^ hymn for the ordination of, 279. For the 
dangerous sickness of, 280. On the death of, 280. 

Morning or Evenings hymns for, 296, 297, 298, 299. 

N 
National hymns, 317, 318, 319, 3S9. 
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JVolure, God of, 31, 38. Invoked to praiie the Crea- 
tor, 36. Praise from all, 25, 27. Voice of, 75, 76. 

O 

Orphan^ and widow tocietj, hymn for, 275. 
P 

Pardon and peace to the penitent, 199. 

Patience^ 179. 

Peaee^t national, hymn for its retam, 317. 

Penitential hymn, 192. Prayer, 193, 193, 196. 

Piety^ habitual, the influence of, 203, 204. 

P9or^ charity to them, 275. 

Power and goodness of God displayed in his creation, 
59. 

Praise^ perpetual, 48, 54, 56, 60. Universal, 1, 35, 36. 
Good men invited to praise God, 34. For spiritual 
and temporal blessings, 45, 46. • God exalted above 
all, 22. To God, in his house, 12. To the God of 
nature and of the seasons, 30, 38, 39. Man's pecu- 
liar duty, 35, 26, 33. The harmony of, 43. Obli- 
gatioo to it, 49. And thanksgiving, 24, 53, 56. In 
rain and fruitful seasons, 61. 

Prayer, the universal, 72, 73. The house of, 6. The 
Lord's imitated, 74. For christian graces, 66, 67, 
68, 70. For freedom from error and guilt, 191. For 
the discernment of divine truth, 139, 71. And ado- 
ration, 58. 

Pretence^ God*s peculiar, in his chyrch, 17. 

Prosperity, the virtuous use of, 171. 

Providence, and grace. 95. Acknowledged, 29. Con- 
trolling human events, 145. Its discipline kindlj 
ordained, 209, 210. Of God universal, 93. Natur 
al and moral, 94. In the seasons, 38, 40, 41, 302. 
The blessings of it, 96. The mystery and benignity 
of it, 211. Dependance on, 55, 97, 100. Submis- 
sion to, 156, 158, 159. Its vicissitudes, 104. En- 
titled to our full trust and acquiescence, 103. Man- 
if<»sted in sustaining the course of nature, 92. 
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R 

Raee^ seal and vigour in the chriitiaO} 239. 

Redemption^ by the goipel, 123. 

Religion^ its comforts, 212. The beautj and glory of, 

218. The one thing needful, 220. Us support aii- 

der the temptations of life, 225. 
jReto/u/tent, Tirtuous, 219. The frailty of them, 194. 
Returrtction^ of Christ, 20, 124. Of Jesus, the 

ground of hope to mankind, 257. Emblems of it in 

the vegetable creation, 256. Joy of the christian in 

prospect of it, 252. 
Reiiremeni^ religious, 189, 189. 
Righteous, difference between them and the wicked, 

207. God their refuge in public calamities, 106. 

Their ways known to God, 145. God, their portion, 

162. Their communion in heaven, 261. 



Sabbath^ of the soul, 8. The christian, 7. The eter* 
nal, 23. 

Sitfefy^ present and future of the christian, 215. 

SavUmr^ the influence of a crucified, 131. 

Scriptures^ their supreme authority, 135. Instruction 
and consolation from them, 136, 137. 

Seasons, their revolution, 40. Fruitful, acknowledge 
ed, 41, 61. 

Seed'time and harvest, 301. 

WSfei^-communion, 98. 

Shepherd, God our, 98. 

Sidmess^ the prospect of it and death, 247, 248. Re- 
covery from acknowledged, 289. 

Sineen^, essential to acceptable worship, 13. 

Society, religious settlement of it, 278. Civil, bless- 
ings of, 319. 

Sovereign, God the eternal, 82. 

^jprtfig, hymn for the, 300. Its blessings emblems of 
the gospel, 126. 

Subfnissionf filial, in affliction, 156, 158, 159. 
' 27 
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fi^H^MHAyv the nniTerMl lnjir o( 170. And love to 
mankind, 168, 169, 174. 



J^nqfUUiofU of life, 225, 226. 

l%ankigiving, public, 53, 318. For fmitAil •easonii, 

61. For national protperitj, 318, 323. 
Jhtmdcr'$lorm^ on occasion of, 304. 
TWne, lapM of it improved, 240. Raflectiom on iti 

flight, 309. 
Traveller, a hjrmn for the, 282. 
Trust in God, in protperity and advertitf , 156. Thro* 

all the cbangei of life, lo3. In the divine direction, 

329. 



rflnt/y,ofHfc, 231. Of man a« mortal, »44, 245, 246. 

Of worldly good, 232, 233. 
FtriiM, exemplarj, 219. Frogrestive, «16. The only 

•on roe of peace and comfort, 202, 205, 208. 
Viriues^ Personal, 186. 
(7ni<yofGod,77. GhriitiAn, 176. 

W 

ITiir, in a time of, 314. 

Warfare^ Christian, 226. 

Wdte/rftUtuts^ christian, motives constraij^ang t(p, SJtf. 

Wicked^ transient proiperity of^ 205, ^1 ' 

Winter, reflection, 305. 

WiMdom, of God 10 the formation pf n^ap, 47. 

Works of God, displaying the divine per^t^n|^ ^ 
gloi7,28,29. ' 

WorULf creation of it, 91. Changes and r&vp1^t|p|i^..of 
it directed by providence, 316. Instabilitrbf lUimr 
joyments, 221, 235. Temptations of it, 225. Bfp- 
tability of it and UQchangeahl^neH of Qtoq^^^ 
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Worthipi pubKc, 4. Acceptable, 15. Delight in, 4, 
19. Humble, 11. Universal duty of, 18. Absence 
from it lamented, 295. Unfruitfolnesa under its priv- 
ileges, 190. desire to engage in it, 5. 



Year^ crowned with goodness, 323. 
YearU^ new, day, hymns for, 306, 308, 300, 311. 
Youngs religious instruction of, 291. Benefit of early 
• piety to, 164. 



Zealy without charity, vain, 173. Tempered by char- 
ity, 172. Want of it lamented, 190. 
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